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PUBLISHERS’  NOTE. 


The  Publiihers  of  Evert  Satubdat  have 
every  reason  to  congratulate  themselves  upon 
the  rcmai^ablc  and  unprecedented  success 
which  has  been  achieved  by  their  Journal. 
Its  large  and  increasing  circulation,  and  the 
hearty  commendations  bestowed  upon  it  on 
all  sides,  are  the  most  convincing  proofs  that 
their  efforts  to  make  it  the  Leading  Illus¬ 
trated  Paper  of  the  country  are  fully  ap¬ 
preciated  by  the  public. 

ITS  EDITORIAL  DEPARTMENTS. 

No  feature  of  the  paper  has  been  more 
warmly  commended  than  its  Editorial  De¬ 
partments,  of  which  there  are  two,  —  in  one 
of  which  are  discussed  by  able  writers  the 
leading  public  questions  of  the  day ;  while  in 
the  other  are  treated  the  principal  Social,  The¬ 
atrical,  Musical,  or  Literary  topics  of  the  time. 

In  the  scope,  ability,  and  variety  of  its 
Editorials  Evert  Saturdat  surpasses  all 
its  contemporaries. 

ITS  ILLUSTRATIONS. 

Everybody  admits  that  the  Illustrations  in 
Evert  Satubdat  are  greatly  superior  both 
in  character  and  artistic  excellence  to  those 
of  any  other  Illustrated  Paper  published  in 
this  country ;  while  the  manner  in  which 
American  Scenery,  Life,  and  Character  are 
represented  in  its  pages  surpasses  anything 
of  the  kind  heretofore  attempted. 

ITS  SIZE. 

Evert  Saturdat  was  the  first  American 
Journal  to  publish  regularly  twextt-four 
PAGES  of  Letter-Press  and  Illustrations.  Its 
eight  additional  pages  are  not  given  away  as 
supplements,  but  form  a  part  and  portion  of 
each  regular  number. 

An  opinion  has  prevailed  in  many  quarters 
that  Evert  Saturdat  was  merely  a  costly 
experiment,  and  that  it  could  not  long  be 
sustained  in  its  present  character  and  form. 
Its  Publishers,  however,  take  no  such  view  of 
their  enterprise.  They  have  in  preparation 
for  the  ensuing  volumer  features  of  much 
greater  interest,  involving  a  mnch  larger  cx- 
penditnre  of  time  and  money  than  any  they 
have  yet  put  forth. 

WHAT  THE  PRESS  SAYS. 

The  Publishers  of  Evert  Saturdat  are 
deeply  sensible  of  their  obligations  for  the 
very  generous  manner  in  which  their  enter¬ 
prise  has  been  received  by  the  Press.  Atten¬ 
tion  is  invited  to  the  following  commenda¬ 
tions  from  some  of  the  leading  journals. 


From  the  Philadelphia  Bulletin. 

Messrs.  James  R.  Osgoud  &  Co.  have  Kood  cause  to  be 
proud  of  the  success  of  Evebt  Sati'bdat.  'the  change 
from  a  plain  octavo  to  an  illustrated  folio  was  not  popular 
at  Hrst ;  but  they  have  m.'ijc  it  so,  by  the  superb  style  in 
which  they  have  worked  it  up,  until  It  stands  unrivalled 
In  the  excellence  of  its  artistic  merits  among  all  the  Ameri¬ 
can  serials  of  its  class. 

From  the  Xetc  York  Ecening  Pott. 

Such  has  been  the  uniform  excellence  of  Evebt  Satcb- 
D  AT,  in  all  its  departments,  that  it  is  enough  to  say  of  any 
special  number  that  it  fully  maintains  the  standard  of  the 
journal.  1  his  is  the  highest  compliment  that  can  be  paid 
to  it.  It  may  admit  or  a  doubt  whether  the  proprietors 
can  make  the  paper  any  more  valuable  or  brllUant,  in 
letter-press  or  illustrations,  than  it  is  now. 

From  the  Chicago  Journal. 

Evebt  Satcboat  is  now  a  great  success,  and  Increas¬ 
ing  Its  circulation  more  rapidly  than  any  paper  of  its  kind 
evar  published  in  this  country. 

From  the  Vermont  Farmer. 

Evebt  Satcbd at.  —  This  magnifloent  pictorial  weekly 
could  safely  rest  its  claim  to  puhbc  appreciation  and  sup¬ 
port  upon  Its  numerous  and  artistic  pictorial  embellish¬ 
ments  in  which  it  is  unequalled  in  America  and  unsur¬ 
passed  anywhere.  But  it  does  not.  Its  literary  character 
Is  equal  to  its  artistic.  1  here  could  be  no  higher  praist*. 
We  do  not  know  who  the  editor  of  Evebt  Satirdat  Is, 
but  be  **  knows  himself.'*  and  utilize*s  his  vast  resources 
with  a  skill  that  places  him  among  the  very  hrst  in  the 
profession  of  journalism. 

From  the  Boston  Commercial  Bulletin. 

It  Is  nally  surprising  how  rapidly  the  art  of  illnstratloo, 
as  exeinpUiied  in  Evert  Sati'koat,  has  advanced,  we 
might  aunust  say  in  a  few  months.  Ihat  periodical,  in 
this  respect,  may  be  compared  favorably  with  any  foreign 
journal  whatsoever;  the  pictures  appearing  in  it  are  bril¬ 
liant,  artistic,  and  suggestive.  It  is  no  light  compliment 
to  say  that  the  articles  in  its  columns  dt  well  with  the 
pictures;  fur  they  are  written  by  some  of  our  must  accuin- 
plishi'd  literati,  and  the  editing  is  carefully  and  well  done. 
Cb-trlcs  Keade’s  “  Terrible  Icmplatiun,”  now  coming  out 
serially  in  Evert  Satiroat,  already  creates  much  ex¬ 
citement  and  discussion. 

From  the  Springfield  ItepuUiean. 

Evert  Satirdat  goes  on  from  glory  to  gloiy.  The 
publishers  are  lavishing  money  on  their  weekly;  but, 
with  .Mr.  Hartc  and  Charb-s  Rc.'ide’s  novel,  and' a  gmsl 
staif  of  writers  and  artists,  they  ought  to  **  get  their  money 
back  ”  ;  and  the  jieoplc  ceitainly  get  their  money’s  worth 
when  they  buy  it. 

From  the  Cltceland  Herald. 

Every  week  it  contains  editorials  of  gn-at  ability  on  cur¬ 
rent  topics,  with  other  original  writing,  and  the  Ix'st 
Americ.an  artists  furnish  foil-page  pictures  of  marketl 
character,  which  are  llnely  engravid  and  oarefully  printed 
on  heavy  cn  iim-tinted  ptipcr.  I  be  advantage  of  iliis  caro 
in  print^  is  sfeowm  in  the  shaipoess  of  outline  and  gen¬ 
eral  eOenivetuisB  of  the  pictuiicb,  the  cream  tint  adding  to 
t  he  etrectivencss  in  no  little  degree. 
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ANNOUNCEMENTS. 

'We  resume  in  this  issue  our  sketches  of 
Southern  travel  and  character  by  Messrs.  Keel¬ 
er  and  Waud. 

We  have  in  preparation  a  Titlc-ps^,  Front¬ 
ispiece,  and  a  carefully  arranged  Index  for  the 
volume  of  Every  Saturday  ending  with  our 
last  number. 


LABOR  IN  MASSACHUSETTS. 

INFORMATION  is  the  real  want  of  the 
laborer  and  the  chief  requisite  to  the 
success  of  his  cause.  He  ought  to  be  duly 
grateful,  therefore,  to  the  State  of  Massa¬ 
chusetts  IW  establishing  its  Bureau  of 
Statistics  of  Labor,  —  the  best  thing,  in 
tact,  which  that  State  has  done  since  the 
war.  The  second  annual  report  is  now  be¬ 
fore  us.  We  can  hardly  call  it  a  model  re¬ 
port,  lor  greater  condensation,  a  more  lucid 
arrangement  and  a  somewhat  more  philo¬ 
sophical  treatment  of  the  topics  discussed 
would,  it  seems  to  us,  have  added  material¬ 
ly  to  the  attractiveness  and  the  solid  value 
of  the  document.  Still,  it  is  a  mine  of  per¬ 
tinent  and  suggestive  information ;  and, 
seeing  how  novel  many  of  the  topics  of 
inquiry  arc  and  how  vast  their  range,  we 
are  w;irrauted  in  believing  that  a  steady 
improvement  will  be  found  in  its  successors. 

We  can  select  for  review  only  a  few  of 
the  chief  subjects  embraced  in  the  report. 
Among  them  is  the  topic  of  strikes,  about 
which,  we  dare  say,  more  nonsense  has  been 
written  than  about  any  other  feature  of  the 
labor  question.  Some  writers  seem  to  fancy 
that  there  is  a  peculiar  wilfulness  among 
workingmen  in  the  matter  of  strikes.  It  is 
forgotten  that  the  most  common  incident  of 
trade  or  negotiation  is  for  one  party  to  fix 
his  ultimatum  wherever  he  thinks  best,  and 
then  run  the  risk  of  its  being  accepted  or 
rejected.  That  is  precisely  what  the  strik¬ 
ing  laborer  does, — neither  more  nor  less. 
He  fixes  the  price  of  his  one  commodity  — 
labor  —  and  abides  the  result.  True,  the 
risk  is  peculiarly  hazardous  to  him,  because 
he  has  but  that  one  commodity*,  and  he  often 
closes  his  only  available  market ;  but  that 
is  his  lookout.  If  he  can  afiford  to  take  the 
responsibility,  it  is  for  the  capitalist  and 
society  to  consider  whether  they  ought  not 
to  use  all  proper  means  to  avoid  forcing  the 
dilemma  upon  him.  It  appears  by  General 
Oliver’s  rei>ort  that  the  strike  at  Fjill  River 
in  1870  cost  tlic  operatives  about  $375,000 
and  the  State  $1,125,000,  beside.s  a  large 
mill  for  piilice  and  constabulary  purjiofcs. 
This,  of  coiu’se.  bore  harder  individually 
ujKin  the  operatives  than  uikiii  other  jiarties, 
but  it  was  so  far  to  all  a  losing  ojieratiuii, 
that  the  employers  will  be  likely  to  avoid, 
in  proportion  to  their  business  sagacity  and 
elevation  of  mind,  its  repetition.  This  re¬ 


sult  will  be  quite  indepiendent  of  the  precise 
termination  of  a  given  strike,  so  that  we 
limy  infer  that  there  will  be  less  and  less  a 
tendency  to  resort  to  strikes,  even  though 
the  determination  of  workingmen  to  secure 
the  best  jwssihle  wages  should  undergo  no 
abatement.  That  has  been  the  process  in 
England,  and  the  same  tendency  begins  to 
indicate  itself  here. 

This  brings  us  to  the  subject  of  Trades 
Unions,  ivliieh  have  been  credited  with  a 
lar^e  influenee  favorable  to  the  disuse  of 
strikes  iu  England.  That  consequence  is  not 
obvious  at  the  first  glance,  since  one  of  the 
objects  of  these  Unions  is  to  secure  a  higher 
rate  of  wages,  and  to  secure  it  by  combina¬ 
tion.  But  it  will  be  readily  seen  that  inas¬ 
much  as  this  methotl  imjilies  concert  among 
masses,  it  leads  to  consideration,  —  consider¬ 
ation  of  the  reasonableness  of  the  demands  to 
be  made,  of  the  steps  to  be  taken  in  their  be¬ 
half,  and  of  the  powt  r  and  agents  to  be  au¬ 
thorized  by  the  constituency  involved, —  and 
all  this  is  an  elevatin'!  process,  leading  away 
from  the  domain  of  wilfulness  and  violence, 
where  strikes  have  generally  tlciirished.  It 
is  true,  incidents  of  wrong  and  violence  arc 
chargeable  upon  members  of  the  Trades 
Unions ;  but  they  are  merely  incidents,  like 
the  frauds  and  terrorism  perjictrated  in  the 
interest  of  great  iiolitical  parties,  the  ta¬ 
booing  practised  by  professional  and  even 
religious  associations,  —  a  tendency  to  push 
zeal  too  far,  which  a  want  of  culture  ren¬ 
ders  more  rude  and  conspicuous,  but  not 
really  more  culpable,  in  the  common  work¬ 
man  than  in  the  others  mentioned  above. 
In  other  particulars  the  beneficial  effects  of 
the  Trades  Unions  are  apparent.  Tliere  is 
abundant  testimony  in  the  pages  of  this  re- 
jxirt  to  their  educating  effect  and  to  their 
favorable  influence  upon  the  economical 
habits  of  members,  while  one  testifies :  “  I 
can  prove  that  our  organization  has  done 
more  for  temperance  than  all  our  temper¬ 
ance  societies  have  done  together.” 

It  docs  not  appear  that  co-operation  has 
made  much  headway  in  Massachusetts.  It 
probably  awaits  a  devclojiment  of  the  Trades 
Unions,  before  it  can  have  an  adequate 
trial,  since  cui-operation  implies  a  union  of 
the  best  qualities  of  the  laborer,  —  fore¬ 
thought,  selt-denial,  an  intelligent  adapta^ 
tion  of  means  to  ends,  and  a  putting  of  the 
right  man  in  the  right  place.  For  this  rea¬ 
son,  and  because  also  it  runs  counter  to  the 
general  tendency  toward  division  of  labor, 
it  may  well  be  doubted  whether  co-opera¬ 
tion  will  ever  thrive  in  those  conditions  of 
society  to  which  the  American  laborer  as- 
jiires,  whatever  may  be  its  success  amid  the 
social  tyrannies  of  the  Old  World.  With 
regard  to  the  experiment  with  Chinese  labor, 
of  which  Massachu-etts  has  been  the  the¬ 
atre  during  the  past  year,  the  report  con¬ 
tains  little  that  is  new,  though  giving  all  the 
facts  in  the  case.  The  experiment  is,  and 
probably  is  to  be,  an  isolated  experiment,  and 
its  results  will  be  curious  rather  than  of 
practical  value.  The  true  problem  of  labor 
is  to  be  solved  on  a  broader  scale,  and  with 
Caucasian  materials.  The  rejKirt  exhibits 
a  general  process  of  shortening  the  hours  of 
daily  toil  as  in  ojieration,  chiefly  in  mechani¬ 
cal  employments,  next  in  trade,  and  more 
slowly  in  factory  life  and  in  agricultural 
pursuits,  lliere  is  also  obvious  an  increas¬ 
ing  employment  of  women  in  many  branches 
of  labor,  particularly  in  book-keeping  and 
other  pursuits  rcc|uiring  some  degree  of 
education,  and  their  rate  of  nay  is  advanc¬ 
ing,  though  still  too  low.  The  factory  sys¬ 
tem  presents  many  unsatisfactory  features  ; 
while  the  farming  of  Massachusetts  is  plainly 
undergoing  a  revolution,  owing  to  a  variety 
of  causes,  such  as  the  superior  cheapness  of 
Western  products,  the  substitution  of  labor- 
saving  inventions,  and  great  changes  in 
population,  and  in  the  tastes  of  the  com¬ 
munity.  TTius  it  happens  tliat  there  are 
about  20,000  farm  laborers  in  the  State  who 
work  for  wages,  while  the  owners  of  farms 
number  50,000,  and  have  wives  and  children 
to  the  number  of  150,000  working  n  ithout 
wages. 

The  report,  as  a  whole,  has  been  spoken 
of  as  “  eminently  di.-couraging.”  We  can¬ 
not  regard  it  in  that  light.  1  here  are  dis¬ 
couraging  facts  embodied  in  it,  to  be  sure, 
but  they  are  just  such  facts  as  have  existed 
since  the  foundation  of  human  society,  only 
there  are  less  of  them  and  they  arc  less 
hideous  than  they  ever  iv  rc  before.  Any 
citizen  of  Mass;’.ch’Ketts  of  middle  .tire,  if 
he  will  eaielully  et'n.''uit  his  own  meiiiorv, 
must  testify  Id  a  general  and  great  advance 
in  flic  coiidilion  of  the  workiiigiiian  within 
Ids  day.  What  flic  laborer  could  not  once 
aspire  to  as  oeeasional  In.xuries,  he  now 
numbers  among  his  constant  comforts, 
vrhilo  the  privilege's  at  the  command  of  hia 
children  have  immeasurably  increawd. 
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Nor  will  he  find  the  lot  of  his  brethren 
better  in  any  part  of  the  world.  That  lot 
everywhere,  though,  rests  upon  a  point  just 
above  starvation  as  its  fulcrum ;  and  we 
must  not  expect  to  find  labor  in  Ma.'sachu- 
setts  yet  wholly  freed  from  this  stage  of  de¬ 
velopment.  It  is  beset,  too,  with  rivalries 
and  antagonisms,  especially  in  contest  with 
capital,  wherein  it  is  generally  weak  and  is 
offen  pushed  to  the  wall.  This  is  another 
inevitable  condition  of  development.  All 
movement,  from  the  flying  of  a  kite  to  the 
sai'ing  of  the  Great  Eastern,  is  a  series  of 
antagonisms  Society  moves  in  the  same 
way,  through  contest  to  harmony.  To 
dwell  hopelessly,  then,  upon  the  present 
aspects  of  the  labor  question  is  to  get  be¬ 
wildered  by  the  process,  to  study  the 
jiattern  on  the  wrong  side.  The  question, 
it  is  true,  is  the  great  question  of  the  age  — 
it  is  vast  and  it  is  not  yet  clear  —  but  it  is 
the  privilege  of  the  liberal  mind  in  the 
nineteenth  century  to  bring  to  its  study  a 
genuine  and  enlightening  sympathy  with 
the  toiling  masses,  to  discern  amid  the  con¬ 
fusion  the  clear  lines  of  progress,  and  to 
interpret  the  grimy  workshop  of  processes 
by  the  happy  home  of  final  results. 


THE  CUBAN  QUESTION. 

WE  have  finally  got  a  joint  Spnnish- 
Amcrican  commission  for  the  adjudi¬ 
cation  of  claims  growing  out  of  the  civil 
war  in  Cuba.  It  does  not  intend  to  do 
anything  till  fall :  the  essential  (juestion  is 
whether  it  can  do  anything  then.  Of 
course  it  will  examine  papers  and  hear 
arguments  and  make  decisions ;  hut  will 
its  decisions  bring  any  money  to  those  of 
our  citizens  who  have  suffered  damages? 
The  prospect  does  not  appear  flattering. 
These  claims  in  whole  or  in  part  have  re¬ 
peatedly  been  brought  to  the  attention  of 
the  authorities  in  Madrid,  and  in  several 
eases  orders  for  settlement  have  been  given. 
But  restitution  of  sequestrated  property 
must  be  made  in  Cuba,  and  the  Governor 
is  either  tinablc  or  unwilling  to  execute 
the  instructions  of  the  home  government. 
This  state  of  facts  has  continued  for  eight 
or  ten  months,  and  we  do  not  see  that  the 
situation  is  materially  better  now  than  it 
was  last  January. 

The  Cuban  rebellion  is  not  at  an  end, 
though  its  offensive  and  aggressive  power 
was  long  ago  overthrown.  The  current 
newspaper  correspondence  and  the  official 
advices  of  our  government  concur  in  repre¬ 
senting  that  for  some  months  the  insurgents 
have  not  had  an  organized  force  in  any  part 
of  the  Island,  and  are  so  exhausted  and 
demoralized  that  they  cannot  possibly  raise 
another  army  of  even  five  thousand  men.  Of 
their  original  leaders  some  have  been  killed, 
some  have  fled  to  this  country,  and  others 
have  surrendered  to  the  Governor-General. 
Here  and  there,  in  various  districts,  small 
bodies  of  ragged  and  undisciplined  soldiery 
pursue  a  savage  guerilla  warfare ;  but 
though  this  annoys  and  exasperates  the 
authorities,  it  does  not  in  any  appreciable 
ilegree  advance  the  cause  of  independence. 
Tlie  Cuban  Junta  which  flourished  for  a 
time  in  this  country  has  apparently  died 
a  natural  death,  and  there  have  not  recently 
been  any  manifestations  of  sympathy  with 
the  purposes  it  assumed  to  have  at  heart. 
In  a  word,  the  insurrection  has  ceased  to 
be  a  matter  of  outside  concern. 

In  saying  this  wc  are  very  far  indeed  from 
saying  that  peace  or  order  is  restored.  On 
the  contrary,  the  status  of  things  in  the  Is¬ 
land  is  quite  as  bad  now  as  ever  before  in 
this  generation.  There  are  certainly  four 
parties  or  factions  in  the  country,  and  be¬ 
tween  them  a  reign  of  terror  and  lawless¬ 
ness  almost  without  precedent  has  been 
brought  about.  The  insurgents  bum  and 
despoil  wherever  they  dare;  the  forces  of 
the  government  are  merciless  in  their  treat¬ 
ment  of  the  rebels  and  the  rebel  sympa¬ 
thizers  ;  the  volunteer  soldiers  are  without 
respect  for  the  Governor,  and  he  cannot  en¬ 
force  a  single  order  they'  choose  to  resist  or 
disregard;  lately  the  whole  body  of  out¬ 
laws  appears  to  have  concluded  that  its 
time  had  come,  and  they  are  plundering  and 
destroying  on  all  sides,  —  neutrals,  loyalists, 
and  insurgents  alike  being  fair  game  to 
these  cruel  and  rapacious  freebooters.  It 
does  not  seem  as  if  a  new  element  of  horror 
or  devastation  could  possibly  be  produced, 
—  the  Island  lies  prostrate  at  the  feet  of 
Rapine  and  Murder.  The  revolution  docs 
not  give  the  slightest  promise  of  clieer  in  the 
future,  and  the  royal  government  is  power¬ 
less  to  assure  protection  or  command  obedi- 
cnee. 

There  was  a  story  current  durinj:  the 
winter  that  Spain  had  offered  to  sell  the 
Isla'tlU  to  the  United  States ;  but  the  King'a 
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ministry  denied  it  with  much  real  or  as- 
fiumed  show  of  patriotism  and  indignation, 
and  we  may  add  that  there  is  no  reason  for 
supposing  a  proposition  to  buy  wojild  be 
entertained  by  the  President.  lie  believes 
that  Cuba,  like  San  Domiugo,  will  ultimate¬ 
ly  come  under  our  flag,  but  holds  that  the 
present  would  be  an  exceedingly  inoppor¬ 
tune  time  to  take  steps  for  its  acquisition. 
Just  now  the  Cuban  agents  in  England  are 
rejxirted  as  trying  to  gain  public  favor  for 
the  old  project  that  the  best  solution  of  ex¬ 
isting  diflicultics  will  be  found  in  a  sale  of 
the  Island  to  the  Cubans  themselves.  Its 
revenues  are  not  equal  to  the  expense  it  im¬ 
poses  on  the  Crown ;  we  doubt  if  Spain  can 
ever  again  get  complete  and  jieaccable  pos¬ 
session  of  its  territory ;  and  we  believe  a 
majority  of  its  intelligent  citizens  would  de¬ 
clare  in  behalf  of  self-government  if  they 
were  given  an  opportunity  for  a  free  ex¬ 
pression  of  opinion.  What  object  the  Ma¬ 
drid  authorities  can  have  in  prolonging  the 
internecine  eonflict,  it  is  wholly  impossible 
to  sec  or  even  to  imagine ;  and  every  con¬ 
sideration  of  humanity  ami  national  well¬ 
being  argues  in  support  of  this  newly  rt*- 
vived  idea  of  giving  or  selling  the  Island  to 
the  islamlers.  They  have  not  shown  much 
capacity  for  self-control,  or  much  ajiprecia- 
tion  of  free  institutions;  but  they  couhi 
scarcely  fail  to  work  out  an  early  improve¬ 
ment  of  the  situation  in  some  respects,  and 
might  in  time  restore  peace  to  the  country 
and  build  up  a  stable  and  prosperous  com¬ 
munity. 

THE  NEW  YORK  FACTIONS. 

E  think  it  must  be  evident  that  the 
Republicans  have  little  reason  lor 
believing  they  can  carry  New  York  in  the 
next  Presidential  contest.  Yet  we  also 
think  there  are  more  voters  in  the  State 
who  favor  Republican  than  Democratic 
principles.  Wnence  then  the  conviction 
that  its  electoral  vote  is  to  be  cast  for  the 
nominee  of  the  Democrats  ?  There  are 
those  who  answer  that  the  Republicans  of 
the  interior  will  be  cheated  by  frauds  in 
the  Manhattan  districts.  Undoubtedly 
there  will  be  illegal  balloting  in  the 
metropolis.  There  was  not  a  little  of  it 
last  year,  and  the  legislation  of  this  season 
will  render  it  much  easier  to  commit  fraud 
next  year.  But  it  will  not  be  a  sufficient 
answer  to  the  country  in  November,  1872,  to 
crj-  out  that  repeating  and  illegality  in  the 
city  have  overcome  the  majority  outside  the 
city.  The  result  we  anticipate  will  have  a 
deeper  meaning,  —  the  disease  is  so  radical 
that  no  registry  law  and  no  vigilance  at  the 
polls  can  work  its  cure. 

The  simple  truth  is  that  the  State  has 
l)een  lost  heretofore,  and  will  be  lost  again, 
by  reason  of  the  wrangling  among  Repul)- 
lican  leaders  and  managers.  For  years 
Pennsylvania  has  had  an  unenviable 
notoriety  because  of  the  CTced  for  office 
manifested  by  a  portion  of  her  politicians ; 
the  last  twenty-five  or  thirty  months  have 
shown  that  the  Republican  wire-pullers  of 
New  York  are  twice  as  avaricious  as  those 
of  any  party  in  Pennsylvania  ever  were. 
The  thirst  and  hunger  for  the  spoils  and 
emoluments  of  place  have  eaten  out  the 
heart  of  the  Republican  party  in  the  Em¬ 
pire  State.  It  no  longer  has  a  compact 
unity, —  its  Fenton  and  Conkling  factions 
fight  each  other  with  much  more  vigor  than 
they  do  the  common  Democratic  enemy. 
There  is  a  State  committee,  but  a  State 
party  does  not  now  exist.  The  situation  is 
both  shameful  and  humiliating.  The  feud 
is  most  bitter  in  the  city,  but  the  poisonous 
virus  flows  to  every  part  of  the  State.  It  is 
probably  true  that  the  ^at  body  of  Re¬ 
publicans  is  disgusted  with  the  dirty  quar¬ 
rel,  but  these  persons  seem  utterly  unable 
to  do  anything  by  way  of  bringing  the 
prominent  factionists  into  harness  and 
subjection. 

Disguise  it  as  this  and  that  journal  may, 
there  is  nothing  but  personal  rivalry  and 
official  perquisite  in  the  disgraceful  squab¬ 
ble.  Just  now  the  Conkling  faction  is 
uppermost ;  a  new  turn  of  the  wheel  may 

ut  the  Fenton  wing  in  power;  but  we 

ave  no  idea  that  this  change  of  position 
would  result  in  unity  or  harmony.  How 
many  “  reorganizations  ”  have  been  at¬ 
tempted  it  would  be  useless  if  not  hopeless 
to  enumerate.  One  is  now  going  on  in 
the  city  under  the  auspices  of  the  State  com¬ 
mittee,  but  we  seriously  doubt  if  it  can 
work  out  tlie  needful  end,  because  it  has 
for  its  virtual  object  the  crushing  of  Fenton 
and  his  supporters.  It  cannot  thus  succeed 
in  restoring  good-feeling  and  efficiency,  and 
Messrs.  Orton  and  Schultz  might  at  once 
cease  troip  their  labors.  Fenton  and  Conk¬ 
ling  are  of  no  national  account  whatever,  — 


the  death  of  both  and  a  hundred  other 
factionists  would  be  a  blessing,  and  we  are 
not  sure  but  the  country  must  wait  for  this 
event  before  it  can  hope  that  the  feud  will 
end.  It  certainly  is  true  that  the  party  will 
not  present  a  .“olid  front  in  New  York  till 
every  consideration  as  to  either  of  these 
Senators  is  wholly  put  aside,  and  support 
of  principle  instep  of  devotion  to  men  is 
brought  into  the  foreground  as  the  ruling 
motive  of  action. 


CURRENT  TOPICS. 


The  mcmlKirs  of  the  New  Hampshire  legisla¬ 
ture  l)cgin  their  work  as  thunch  the  month  were 
January  instead  of  June.  We  advise  them  to 
calmness  of  temper  and  moderation  of  language. 
Undue  excitement  is  especially  to  be  avoided  in 
the  summer  time  by  everybody.  And  really 
there  i.s  no  necessity  for  wrangling  or  contro¬ 
versy.  The  sun  will  shine,  the  birds  will  sing, 
the  nation  will  prosper,  and  Mount  Washington 
will  draw  its  usual  crowd  of  visitors,  irrespec¬ 
tive  of  the  acts  of  this  legislative  session.  That 
the  Democrats  have  got  the  Governor  and  a 
majority  in  the  I.<)wer  House,  gives  them  pleas¬ 
ure,  and  is  not  sufficient  cause  for  excessive  grief 
or  bitterness  on  the  part  of  our  Republican 
friends.  Ijet  us,  therefore,  have  a  reasonable 
degree  of  j)eace,  and  the  attention  of  all  good 
citizens  to  the  enactment  of  wise  laws  and  the 
reform  of  acknowledged  abuses.  The  State  has 
not  gone  over  to  the  Democracy,  ns  they  well 
enough  know,  and  there  is  no  reason  to  doubt 
that  it  will  again  wheel  into  line  for  the  Repub¬ 
lican  presidential  nominee  of  next  year.  No 
party  ever  yet  made  much  out  of  a  legislative 
supremacy  secured  as  this  of  the  Democrats 
was  ;  and  they  will  not  l>e  so  simple  as  to  fancy 
it  worth  while  to  shout  over  a  great  and  endur¬ 
ing  victory.  The  Republicans  have  managed 
things  in  their  own  way  for  many  years  ;  and  a 
strict  regard  for  truth  requires  us  to  say  that 
they  have  not  invariably  managed  them  well  or 
wisely.  The  coming  venr  will  give  them  an 
opportunity  for  rcHeetion,  which  it  is  to  be 
hoped  they  will  improve  judiciously  and  advan¬ 
tageously. 

The  Printers’  Union  ought  to  have  set  the 
other  labor  organizations  of  the  country  an 
early  and  sensible  example  on  the  negro  ques¬ 
tion.  How  its  members  can  be  so  blind  as  they 
are  passes  all  ordinary  comprehension.  There 
has  been  a  two  years’  contest  in  Washington 
over  the  application  of  a  colored  man  for  admis¬ 
sion,  though  the  person  has  worked  in  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  printing-office  and  is  equal  to  all  the 
duties  of  his  trade.  In  the  recent  Baltimore 
meeting  of  the  International  Typographical 
Union  a  few  delegates  plead  earnestly  for  a 
full  and  hearty  acceptance  of  the  situation ;  but 
the  body  as  a  whole  insisted  that  the  African 
brother  shall  be  treated  as  a  “  rat,”  and  extreme 
hostility  toward  him  was  manifested  by  some  of 
the  Southerners  in  attendance.  This  is  all 
wrong  and  something  worse,  —  it  is  to  the  last 
degree  silly  and  absurd.  However  he  may  be 
disliked,  the  negro  must  be  recognized  as  a  man. 
The  Printers’  Union  cannot  long  bar  the  way, 

—  if  it  does  not  yield,  it  will  soon  be  cast  out 
to  the  scorn  and  contempt  of  the  public. 
Where  is  the  sense  in  this  annual  wrangle  over 
the  matter  ?  Displa}  s  of  intolerance  among  the 
printers  arc  thrice  as  aggravating  and  inexcusa¬ 
ble  as  similar  displays  among  other  classes  of 
tradesmen. 

It  is  to  be  expected  that  somebody  would 
undertake  to  defend  the  rcctiit  hoiribic  massacre 
of  Indian  women  and  children  in  Arizona.  We 
arc  glad  that  no  civilized  being  attempts  to  do  so, 

—  the  work  is  properly  left  to  a  couple  of  news¬ 

papers  in  the  semi-barbarous  community  where 
the  murderers  live.  Their  plea  is  that  the  In¬ 
dian  camp  made  raids  on  the  surrounding  coun¬ 
try  and  stole  stock  and  provisions.  This  state¬ 
ment  may  or  may  not  be  true  ;  grant  that  it  is 
correct,  ami  still  it  furnishes  no  excu.se  for  the 
act  of  the  whites  and  Mexicans.  The  Indians 
had  been  gathered  together  by  the  military,  and 
the  army  officials  were  certainly  able  to  correct 
any  pilfering  of  which  they  were  guilty.  But 
detailed  accounts  of  the  massacre  given  by  mail 
stamp  the  assertion  as  false,  and  concur  in  say¬ 
ing  the  Indians  were  jieaceable  anil  making 
progress  toward  civilization  under  the  instruc¬ 
tion  of  those  laboring  for  their  welfare.  They 
show,  too,  that  the  butchery  was  more  horrible 
than  originally  reported,  and  that  it  had  for  its 
cause  nothing  but  the  desire  to  keep  up  a  state  of 
warfare  on  the  frontier,  to  the  end  that  land 
might  be  gained  and  money  made  out  of  traffic 
and  plunder.  We  hope  to  hear  some  day  that 
the  murderers  have  been  sternly  dealt  with  ac¬ 
cording  to  law.  _ 

As  a  comical  illustration  of  the  way  in  which 
some  minds  work,  take  the  case  of  John  Hardy. 
The  fellow  is  a  native  of  Virginia  or  Maryland, 
and  was  a  school-teacher  in  one  of  the  suburban 
districts  of  Washington.  To  him  there  cameon 
a  certain  morning  last  week  word  that  a  respect¬ 
able  and  educated  colored  citizen  had  been  ap¬ 
pointed  .school-commissioner  for  that  section  by 
Governor  Cooke.  On  receipt  of  this  informa¬ 
tion,  says  a  h>cal  paper,  he  called  his  scholars 
around  him,  and  in  a  pathetic  speech  told  them 
the  time  had  arrived  when  he  must  bid  them 
farewell,  —  he  liad  been  insulted  and  degraded 
by  the  appointment  of  a  negro  commissioner, 


and,  so  help  him  God,  he  never,  never  would  I 
submit  to  the  thing.  So  biting  the  file,  he  I 
turned  the  children  into  the  street,  locked  the 
school-house  door,  and  probably  stalked  down  to 
the  comer  groggery  to  drink  whiskey  and  curse 
the  niggers  and  Yankees.  The  official  found  a 
man  quite  willing  to  draw  his  pay  as  a  teacher 
on  an  order  sigm^  by  a  negro,  and  foolish  John 
Hardy  has  the  summer  before  him  for  practice 
in  the  art  of  hard  swearing  to  the  fullest  extent. 
The  world  can  get  along  without  you,  silly 
John,  and  yon  need  not  delay  your  exit  a  single 
day  on  any  account. 

The  newspapers  of  Great  Britain  are  mourn¬ 
ing  over  the  excessive  amount  of  legislation 
imposed  upon  them  by  Parliament.  We  pity 
them.  During  the  last  session  “the  govern¬ 
ment  introduced  no  fewer  than  126  bills,  and 
ninety-one  were  introduced  by  private  members.” 
Eighty-seven  out  of  the  whole  n>mberof  217 
came  to  grief.  The  mass  of  business  was  so 
great  that  it  fairly  blocked  the  wheels.  Some 
bills  were  not  acted  upon  for  more  than  three 
months.  What  a  lesson  of  “  smartness  ”  we 
might  give  our  eonsins  !  The  short  session  of 
the  Forty-first  Congress  was  productive  of  rath¬ 
er  more  than  three  thousand  bills  in  the  House, 
and  something  less  than  half  that  number  in 
the  Senate,  to  say  nothing  of  resolutions.  We 
wish  some  man  of  leisure  with  a  liking  for  large 
figures  would  investigate  the  number  of  legisla¬ 
tive  en.'ictments  carried  through  the  National, 
State,  and  City  legislatures  of  the  United  States 
in  the  course  of  a  year.  In  Massachuset's, 
we  know,  we  are  specially  favored,  for  the 
General  Court  does  not  give  us  more  than 
three  hundred  and  fifty  octavo  pages  of  new' 
law  annually,  on  the  average;  but  how  hard 
it  must  be  to  live  in  New  York,  where  bills 
are  ]>assed  bv  the  thousand  and  vetoed  by  the 
hundred.  This  is  the  natural  cansequeuce, 
however,  of  being  a  fellow-citizen  of  the  mana¬ 
gers  of  Erie. 

Both  of  them  richly  deserved  their  fate, — 
the  man  at  St.  Louis  who  forged  passes  on  the 
Pacific  Railway,  and  the  man  at  New  York  who 
forged  tickets  on  the  Erie  Railway.  Imprison¬ 
ment  is  not  too  bad  for  either ;  and  we  could 
have  sanctioned  an  additional  year  to  each  for 
excessive  stupidity.  A  genuine  pass  not  in¬ 
frequently  gets  a  man  into  trouble  ;  and  a  forged 
pass  we  should  call  the  very  imp  of  mischief. 
One  must  have  a  good  face  if  he  would  travel 
enjoyably  with  a  paper  properly  signed  and 
countersigned ;  and  not  even  the  honest  coun¬ 
tenance  of  an  editor  could  palm  off  a  fraudulent 
paper  on  the  Union  Pacific  officials.  The  New 
York  forger  doubtless  reasoned  with  himself 
that  the  excellent  Jay  Gould  would  not  object 
to  his  little  stroke  of  bnsines.'i,  and  we  shall  not 
say  that  he  was  without  grountl  for  the  conclu¬ 
sions  he  seems  to  have  reached.  He  should 
have  home  in  mind,  however,  that  cireunstances 
alter  cases.  Sauce  for  the  goose  is  not  always 
sauce  for  the  gander.  What  the  Prince  of  Erie 
and  Ballet  may  do,  is  one  thing ;  what  simple 
John  Smith  may  do  is  quite  another  thing,  — 
in  the  opinion  of  a  New  York  court. 


However  the  injudicious  may  be  disposed 
to  jeer  at  the  projectors  and  the  doings  of  the 
societies  for  the  protection  of  dumb  animals,  it 
is  fixed  beyond  a  peradventure  that  this  mission 
is  a  good  one,  and  is  to  go  on,  protected  by 
law  and  the  better  sense  of  a  civilized  community. 
Mr.  Bergh  has  given  himself  a  name  that  will 
be  spoken  by  posterity  in  association  with  that 
of  Howard  as  a  philanthropist,  but  his  is  a 
position  more  heroic  than  the  benevolent  English¬ 
man’s,  as  he  has  had  to  fight  against  abuse  and 
profanity  enough  to  break  the  back  of  any  reso¬ 
lution,  from  spiteful  teamsters  and  prejudiced 
owners  of  teams,  while  Howard  might  perform 
all  his  visiting  of  infected  hospitals  and  spend 
his  money,  and  the  world  was  perfectly  willing 
that  he  should  do  so.  Some  of  Mr.  Bergh’s 
acts  have  seemed  puerile  and  even  fanatical,  yet 
they  have  all  bmn  prompted  by  one  spirit. 
Latterly  he  has  become  the  champion  of  hu¬ 
manity,  and  has  given  his  voice  against  the 
conduct  of  certain  guardians  towards  a  child, 
their  ward,  thus  denoting  that  the  superior  ani¬ 
mals,  os  well  as  tho.se  less  favored,  will  be  sub¬ 
jects  of  his  care.  We  are  glad  to  have  such 
men  as  Mr.  Bergh.  They  are  agitators,  and 
the  humane  channels  might  dry  up  or  grow 
stagnant  but  fur  them. 


The  negroes  of  the  South  have  done  a  sen¬ 
sible  thing  in  calling  a  convention,  to  meet  at 
Columbia,  South  Carolina,  on  the  ISthof  next 
October.  The  welfare  of  their  race  may  be  sub¬ 
served  by  a  more  thorough  organization ;  it 
certainly  can  be  by  a  calm  and  dispassionate 
effort  to  grasp  the  situation  and  reach  a  clearer 
understanding  of  the  necessities  of  the  time. 
There  ought  to  be  no  quarrel  between  the  whites 
and  the  colored  people  of  the  Southern  States, 
and  we  trust  this  convention  may  make  it  pa¬ 
tent  to  every  unprejudiced  mind  that  the  last- 
named  desire  nothing  but  peace  and  security. 

The  public  honors  recently  paid  to  Professor 
Samuel  F.  B.  Morse  were  most  worthily  and 
becomingly  bestowed.  They  were  not  needed 
for  the  perpetuation  of  his  name  or  his  fame,  for 
history  has  already  put  his  life  anil  his  work 
into  her  ever-enduring  pages.  But  the  event 
which  took  place  in  New  York  on  that  beauti¬ 
ful  Saturday  afternoon  is  a  sure  testimony  that 
men  are  growing  more  appreciative  of  the  good 
gifts  brought  them  by  genius.  The  telegraph  is 


an  agency  of  peace  on  earth,  —  more  potent 
than  armies  and  navies  and  artillery  and  forti¬ 
fications  combined.  It  has  called  the  nations  of 
the  civilized  world  into  a  grand  convention,  so 
that  they  may  virtually  see  face  to  face,  and 
clasp  hand  to'  hand ;  and  in  this  fraternity  is 
assurance  that  the  era  of  war  is  passing  away, 
and  the  era  of  conference  and  arbitration  com¬ 
ing  in.  The  honor  of  the  tribute  is  quite  as 
much  to  ourselves  as  to  the  venerable  Mr. 
Morse ;  and  while  it  stands,  the  Central  Park 
statue  will  eloquently  plead  for  universal  har¬ 
mony  and  unending  good-will  among  men. 

Ax  argument  against  imprisonment  for  life  as 
a  substitute  for  capital  punishment  is  presented 
in  the  iVeto  York-  iVorla,  in  the  stated  fact  that 
a  large  proportion  of  those  thus  sentenced  are 
pardoned  out  in  a  few  years,  while  those  sen¬ 
tenced  for  a  term  of  years,  as  the  burglar,  serve 
out  their  term ;  thus  showing  that  a  sentence 
for  burglary  may  be  more  severe  and  certain 
than  that  mr  murder.  Within  ten  years,  in 
Ohio,  of  fifty-nine  sentenced  for  life,  twenty-one 
were  pardoned  out;  in  Massachusetts,  from  1828 
to  1866,  of  18.5,  thus  sentenced,  ninety-six  were 
pardoned  out ;  in  Wisconsin,  within  ten  years, 
of  thirty-six  sentenced  for  life,  twelve  were  par¬ 
doned  out.  There  is  a  certain  amount  of  plau¬ 
sibility  in  this  argument  of  TAe  World,  yet  of 
these  sentences,  the  crimes  for  which  they  are 
penalties  m.ay  have  proceeded  not  so  much  from 
innate  wickedness,  as  from  passion,  and  there¬ 
fore  are  to  lie  regarded  more  as  exhibitions  of 
human  weakness,  and  subjects  for  human  pity, 
than  the  crime  of  the  burglar,  who  devotes  edu¬ 
cation  and  the  purjiose  of  a  life  to  the  wicked 
business  for  which  he  suffers. 


General  Sherman  says  he  will  neither  run 
for  the  Presidency,  nor  accept  it  if  elected  there¬ 
to  unanimously.  We  applaud  his  resolution, 
without  saying  anything  abont  the  fox  and  the 
grapes.  It  is  something  to  have  one  eminent 
citizen  who  does  not  wish  to  sit  in  the  White 
House  as  its  master.  Mr.  Greeley  is  good 
enough  to  tell  the  country  for  the  twentieth  time 
that  he  cannot  decline  an  office  to  which  he  has 
not  been  chosen.  This  declaration  is  in  accord¬ 
ance  with  his  life-long  policy ;  and  we  fail  to 
see,  therefore,  on  what  ground  some  of  oiir  con¬ 
temporaries  fancy  that  he  is  bidding  for  the 
next  Republican  nomination.  He  is  no  blush¬ 
ing  maiden  to  say  “  no  ”  when  he  means  “  yes.” 
If  he  ever  wants  an  office  he  will  not  hesitate  to 
say  so  in  his  customary  plain  fashion. 


RANDOM  NOTES. 


—  There  are  70,6.34  natives  of  Ireland  in 
Connecticut,  four  of  whom  are  returned  as 
colored. 

—  Next  year  musical  instruments  are  to  be 
included  among  the  objects  admitted  to  the 
galleries  of  the  English  International  Exhibi¬ 
tion. 

—  Each  of  its  street-lamps  costs  Cincinnati 
S  40.55  per  year,  —  abont  one  fifth  the  amount 
being  paid  for  lighting,  extinguishing,  and 
cleaning  the  lamp. 

—  The  liirhmoiid  Enqnirer  does  not  believe 
in  making  a  fuss  about  hazing  at  West  Point. 
It  says  that  all  the  old  army  officers  passed 
through  it,  and  doubts  if  it  be  not  the  best  part 
of  the  training. 

—  The  great  festival  in  honor  of  Beethoven, 
which  had  to  be  postponed  on  account  of  the 
war,  will  take  place  in  his  native  town  of  Bonn 
in  August,  ami  will  be  in  all  respects  couducted 
in  accordance  with  the  original  programme. 

—  The  Phrrm.r,  the  magazine  for  Chinese 
and  Jajianese,  published  in  London,  is  now 
giving,  besides  a  course  of  Chinese  novels,  a 
translation  of  a  Japanese  novel,  on  account  of 
the  attention  that  has  been  excited  by  Japanese 
talcs. 

—  A  North  Carolina  paper  tells  a  thrilling 
story  of  an  at'ack  on  a  fishing-party  by  a  bald 
eagle.  The  bird,  it  says,  flew  in  great  rage  at 
one  of  the  party,  burying  its  talons  in  his  arm. 
The  party,  after  a  short  contest,  broke  his  wing 
with  their  fishing-poles  and  captured  him. 

—  Colonel  J.  E.  Peyton,  of  New  Jersey,  is  en¬ 
gaged  in  the  efibrt  to  secure  a  meeting  of  the 
male  descendants  of  the  signers  of  the  Declara¬ 
tion  of  Independence,  to  make  arrangements  to 
take  part  in  the  national  celebration  of  the  cen¬ 
tennial  anniversary  of  American  independence, 

—  The  new  depot  projected  in  St.  Louis  will 
be  one  of  the  largest  buildings,  if  not  the  largest 
building,  anywhere  erected  to  the  uses  of  trade. 
It  is  significant  not  only  of  the  promise  of  pros¬ 
perity  for  the  city  in  which  it  is,  but  of  the  fact 
that  the  monuments  of  our  time  are  neither  civic 
nor  ecclesiastical,  but  commercial. 

—  The  subject  of  female  education  seems  to 
excite  the  interest  of  Italian  ladies,  several  of 
whom  have  devoted  their  time  to  giving  lectures 
with  a  view  to  its  improvement.  In  Milan,  a 
course  of  scientific  and  literary  conferences  has 
been  inaugurated  by  Signora  Torriani,  at  which 
ladies  have  delivered  addresses  on  matters  con¬ 
nected  with  female  education. 

—  An  approaching  marriage  in  high  life 
(nearly  eight  fwt  higli)  has  lieen  rumored  and 
communicated  to  ns  namely  ;  that  of  the  pretty 
Nova  Scotia  giantess,  Mi.ss  Swan,  with  the 
Kentucky  giant.  Captain  Van  Buren  Bates, 
who  appeared  for  the  first  time  at  Willis’s 
Rooms  bn  Monday. 
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NEW  ORLEANS. 

BV  RALPH  KEELKK  AND  A.  it.  WAL’D. 

I.  — TIIH  HEART  OF  THE  (.TTY. 

New  ORLEANS  is  probably  the  only 
place  in  the  world  where  the  sun  rises 
in  the  west  and  sets  in  Uie 
east.  This  phenomenon  at 
once  strikes  the  stranger  who 
bears  in  mind  that  the  city 
is  built  on  the  east  side  of 
the  river.  The  windinjs  of 
the  Mississippi,  by  which  the 
famous  crescent  is  formed 
here,  are  responsible  for  the 
fact.  Tlien  tW  water  in  the 
open  drains  in  the  street  all 
runs  away  from  the  river, 
preferring  to  go  down  hill 
to  the  lower  level  of  Lake 
Pnntchartrain. 

The  human  nature  of  this 
picturescpie  city  has,  too,  its 
striking  jdienomena,  and  may 
be  said  to  run  in  une.\i)ected 
channels.  The  water,  in  the 
instance  just  noted,  certain¬ 
ly  gotis  farther,  but  <1(X‘S  not  jj 
fare  worse*,  Ibr  it  reaches  the  vA* 
sea  much  sooner  than  it 
would  by  casting  its  for¬ 
tunes  with  the  gloomy  Mis¬ 
sissippi.  The  people  of  New 
Orleans  go  at  life  in  what  to 
the  stranger  may  seem  odd 
ways,  but  they  manage  to  get 
a  good  deal  of  merriment  out 
of  it,  and,  perhaps,  to  get 
through  with  it  a  little  (quick¬ 
er  than  they  would  it  they 
took  the  usual  long  way 
around.  If,  theretorc,  the 
great  object  of  existence  is  to 
find  a  short,  ])!casant  bayou 
to  the  eternal  ocean,  the  good 
people  of  New  Orleans  are 
practical  philosophers.  i 

We  will  look  in  upon  these  philosophers 
in  what  we  may  call  their  academy, — for  it  ! 
has  a  great  many  trees  as  well  as  mule  cars  ' 


in  the  middle  of  it,  —  Canal  Street.  This 
is,  indeed,  likely  to  be  the  first  place  in 
which  the  stranger  takes  his  view  of  the 
city,  since  Canal  Street  is  the  main  artery 
of  New  Orleans  life.  Here  all  the  mixed 
blood  of  this  jiolyglot  city  meets  and  prom¬ 
enades  itself,  as  most  of  the  (juadroons 


inerce  centres  on  the  levee  at  the  foot  of 
tills  broad  thoroughlare.  The  aristocratic 
churches  face  upon  it  or  are  near  it,  and  the 
aristocratic  bagnios  and  gambling-places 
command  a  view  of  it  from  their  airy  veran¬ 
das  ;  to  the  right  of  it  lies  a  French  city, 
and  an  American  city  stretches  far  away  to 


see  a  French  shop  which  might  have  been 
moved  —  building,  gi^s,  proprietor,  assist¬ 
ants,  and  all — from  raris  in  her  better  days. 
You  will  see  the  French  character  frothing 
over  in  flash  advertisements  and  impossible 
gilt  medals ;  you  will  see  French  glorj-  as¬ 
serted  in  the  dapper  little  man  who  sits  at 
the  desk  overlooking  a  small 
army  of  more  or  less  mature 
female  clerks,  —  the  dapper 
little  man  with  a  scrubby 
gray -black  mustache,  who 
shall  misspell  his  own  lan¬ 
guage  with  a  ouiet  precision, 
in  the  receipt  he  writes  you ; 
you  will  see  Madame,  who 
deals  in  “  modes  *’  of  such 
costly  contrivance  that  you 
must  enter  her  palace  through 
a  side-door,  and  a  gate  of 
gilded  iron,  like  that  to  the 
Louvre  garden,  —  you  will 
see  Madame  draped  as  to  her 
fat  frame  in  “modes”  that 
never  were  in  New  York, 
and  that  you  might  have  met, 
with  modifications,  on  the 
Boulevards  the  summer  of  the 
Great  Exposition.  By  the 
side  of  the  “dollar  store,” 
that  latest  shaving  of  com¬ 
mercial  whittling,  stands  an 
open-air  cafe,  where  the  Latin 
may  sit  and  sip  his  black  cof¬ 
fee,  or  go  stolidly  daft  over 
his  absinthe,  or  just  simply  re¬ 
alize  the  French  idea  of  rural 
felicity,  —  which  is  to  sit  in 
the  open  air  and  gaze  at  the 
crowds  of  a  city  pavement. 

It  is  this  compromising  of 
races  and  styles  and  build¬ 
ings,  so  well  illustrated  on 
1  Canal  Street,  that  makes  New 
Orleans  probably  the  most 
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would  say.  Here,  too,  the  pure  blood  of  all  the  left.  On  this  one  street  alone  the  two 
the  races  comes  together  in  separate  streams,  great  races,  the  Saxon  and  the  Latin,  make 
making  a  carnival  out  of  business,  and  as-  a  kind  of  tacit  compromise.  By  the  side  of 
suredly  a  business  out  of  carnival.  Cem-  a  full-fledged  American  “  stoic,”  you  will 


picturesque  city  in  the  Union. 
The  climate  of  course  has 


The  climate  of  course  has 
something  to  do  with  this  state  of  things.  The 
house  or  block,  begun  and  built  upon  the  gen¬ 
eral  plan  of  such  buildings  in  any  other  Amer¬ 
ican  city,  will,  when  well  on  its  feet,  extend 


6 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[July  1, 1871. 


one  compromising  hand  to  the  climate,  as  it  | 
were,  by  its  reranda,  —  or  gallery,  as  it  is 
universally  called  here,  —  and  another  hand  j 
to  French  taste  in  the  gingerbread  work 
with  which  the  railing  to  the  veranda  is 
contrived ;  while  its  French  neighbor  across 
the  street  will,  in  the  same  spirit,  bow  and  | 
take  off  its  Mansard  hat,  figuratively  speak¬ 
ing.  All  the  street-railways  of  New  Orleans 
centre  in  Canal  Street,  and  that  animal 
compromise,  the  mule,  draws  the  cars. 

New  Orleans,  then,  is  a  city  of  compro¬ 
mises,  notwithstanding  Jill  the  jealousies  of 
race  and  the  differences  in  politics.  The 
Anglo-Saxon  and  the  Latin  are  continually 
exchanging  compliments  across  the  niurow 
channel  of  Canal  Street.  The  American 
goes  over  into  the  French  city  for  his  cook 
and  some  of  his  pet  vices ;  the  Frenchman 
—  or  more  properly  his  creole  descend¬ 
ant  —  comes  over  into  the  American  city  for 
his  cocktails  and  julei)s,  and  they  biUh  meet 
on  Canal  Street  in  the  morning  “  to  cool 
their  copper as  they  term  the  drinking  of 
Vichy  and  Kissengen  waters.  Tliis  prepares 
them  for  the  eating,  drinking,  and  business 
of  the  day.  They  will  consume  enough 
claret  at  their  late  oreakfast  to  shock  a  man 
whose  regular  measure  is  a  half-bottle,  and 
at  dinner  they  will  pursue  the  same  vice 
into  the  sublime  altitudes  of  Burgundy, 
which  are,  as  every  one  knows,  so  very 
near  the  confines  of  virtue. 

Here,  again,  the  climate  comes  in  with  its 
rompromise.  In  this  particular  latitude  a 
man  can  consume  more  wine  with  less  ef¬ 
fect  than  he  can  in  any  other  spot  yet  dis¬ 
covered.  There  is  no  regular  Exchange. 
A  great  deal  of  the  business  is  said  to  be 
carried  on  in  bar-rooms,  —  coffee-houses 
they  are  called  here.  I  shall  not  attempt 
to  answer  the  very  natural  question,  wheth¬ 
er  the  morals  of  the  city,  partaking  of  the 
general  spirit,  are  not  compromised  too. 
Enough  has  been  said  to  show  that  in  New 
Orleans  immorality  does  not  wear  what 
Heine  calls  “the  hypocritical  fig-leaf.” 
Still,  one  meets  hundreds  of  lovely  faces, 
the  innocence  and  purity  of  whose  owners 
need  no  champion,  and  not  even  this  trib¬ 
ute  of  a  passing  stranger.  Eve  must  have 
got  beyond  her  twenty-fifth  year  before  she 
deceived  Adam.  It  is  a  blessed  thing  that 
the  face  of  a  very  young  woman  is  the  most 
unsuccessful  of  liars.  Aud,  after  all,  the 
Crescent  City  at  its  ingenubus  worst  is  no 
match  for  what  New  York  and  Washington 
conceal. 

In  our  large  picture,  on  pages  8  and  9, 
you  have  a  view  of  Canal  Street  looking 
northwest.  It  is  taken  above  the  levee 
and  the  roofless  pile  of  granite  called  the 
custom-house,  beginning  about  opposite 
Chartres  Street,  on  the  right  band,  and 
Camp  Street,  on  the  left.  The  former  of 
these  two  thoroughfares  leads  through  the 
heart  of  the  French  quarter;  and  the  latter, 
sacred  to  newspaper-stands,  banks,  &c.,  is 
the  highway  to  the  upper  and  better  part  of 
the  city.  On  the  right  are  seen  the  new 
fountain  and  the  throng  which,  tiom  morn¬ 
ing  to  night,  is  gazing  in  at  the  mmatic 
merry-go-round  of  swans  and  steamboats. 
The  structure  is  a  queer  combination  of  ara¬ 
besque  and  advertisement.  An  ingenious 
gentleman  by  the  name  of  Belknap  has  in¬ 
vented  some  machinery  by  which  a  jet  of 
water  sets  going  a  whole  moral  menagerie 
of  ducks,  cupids,  and  miniature  river-craft. 
He  has  built  this  fountain  at  his  own  e.\- 
pense,  and  has  the  right  of  using  it  as  a 
grand  advertising  medium  for  three  years, 
after  which  it  becomes  the  property  of  the 
city.  Mr.  Belknap  is  going  into  the  adver¬ 
tising  fountain  business,  so  successful  has 
his  present  venture  proved. 

Canal  Street  is  about  twice  as  wide  as 
Broadway.  As  has  been  said,  all  the  street- 
railways  of  the  city  centre  here.  They  have 
an  elevated  space  apart  to  themselves  for 
several  tracks  abreast,  running  along  the 
middle  of  the  broad  thoroughfare.  Two 
rows  of  small  trees  shade  the  foot-way 
which  extends  the  whole  length  of  this 
elevated  space.  You  will  see,  along  the 
line  of  the  railway,  the  little  sentry-boxes 
of  the  time-keepers  and  starters  of  this 
splendid  system.  A  car-ticket  will  not 
only  pay  your  fare  anywhere  in  the  city 
you  may  choose  to  go,  but  it  will  pass  for 
five  cents  wherever  you  may  offer  it.  The 
shopkeeper,  in  handing  you  your  change, 
is  as  likely  to  give  you  a  car-ticket  as  a  gov¬ 
ernment  nickeh  At  the  present  time  there 
is  a  single  car  on  one  of  these  street-rail¬ 
ways,  making  regular  trips  and  drawn  by 
neither  horse  nor  mule.  It  starts  off  like 
an  animated  box,  no  noise  attending  and  no 
steam  escaping  from  it.  It  is  propelled  by 
ammonia  gas,  and  is  said  to  run  at  an  ex¬ 
pense  of  fifty  cents  a  day. 

Where  Boyal  Street  comes  in  from  the 


French  quarter  and  where  St.  Charles 
Street  comes  in  from  the  American  quarter, 
stands  the  statue  of  Henrv  Clay  modelled 
by  the  venei;pble  sculptor  Joel  T.  Hart.  It 
will  be  seen  in  mu'  picture.  A  short  dis¬ 
tance  along  St.  Charles  Street  are  the  St. 
Charles  Hotel,  the  fine  building  of  the 
Louisiana  Lottery,  the  Academy  of  Music, 
the  St.  Charles  Theatre,  the  Mu.seum,  and 
the  Olympic  Varieties,  all  snugly  placed 
among  bar-rooms,  gambling  saloons,  lodging 
and  eating  houses.  The  Museum,  by  the 
way,  is  made  up  of  the  curiosities  which 
once  figured  on  that  venerable  show-boat 
the  Floating  Palace.  Thus  the  dwellers  on 
the  VVestern  and  Southern  rivers  can,  at  their 
pleasure,  renew  their  acquaintance  with  the 
old  war-clubs,  and  wa.x-works.  It  might 
have  been  a  mere  fancy  or  a  flicker  of  the 
gaslight  just  above  his  case,  but  there  was 
something  verv  much  like  a  gleam  of  rec¬ 
ognition  in  the  merry  glass  eye  of  the 
stuffed  alligator  with  which  I  was  so  fa¬ 
miliar  in  boyhood. 

On  the  corner  of  St.  Charles  and  Canal 
streets  is  the  great  “  Crescent  City  ”  bil¬ 
liard  hall,  and  the  next  building  which  will 
attract  your  attention  is  that  of  Levois  and 
Jamison’s  dry-goods  establishment,  prob¬ 
ably  the  tallest  building  in  the  city.  A 
little  way  beyond  that  is  Moreau’s.  Moreau 
himself  is  long  since  dead,  but  the  fame  of 
the  good  cooking  that  he  served  lives  after 
him.  He  seems  to  have  been  a  sort  of  New 
Orleans  Delmonico.  The  next  building  on 
the  same  side  of  the  street  is  Eyrich’s  b^k- 
store,  while  on  the  opposite  side,  extending 
from  Royal  to  Bourbon  Street  is  probably 
the  best  business  block  in  the  city ;  it  is 
called  the  “  Touro  Buildings,”  and  is  sur¬ 
rounded  bv  verandas,  as  will  be  seen  in  the 
picture,  further  along  is  Christ  Church, 
and  the  row  of  white  buildings  called  the 
“  Three  Sisters,”  Thence  Canal  Street 
dwindles  gradually  to  its  junction  with  the 
famous  shell-road  to  Lake  Pontchartrain, 
six  miles  away. 

A  drug  store  in  the  Touro  Buildings  is  one 
of  the  places  where  the  “  coppe^r-cooling  ” 
process,  before  alluded  to,  flourishes  of  a 
morning.  Between  the  hours  of  seven  and 
half  past  nine,  it  is  interesting  to  hear  the 
veteran  wassailers  of  the  night  before,  as 
they  lounge  about  the  Vichy  and  Kissengen 
fountain,  on  their  way  to  breakfast.  One 
wheezing  old  fellow  will  say,  for  in¬ 
stance,  “  So  singular  I  should  feel  so 
hot.”  To  which  his  neighbor  will  reply, 
“  Is  n’t  it  ?  Now  I  can’t  understand  why  1 
don’t  sleep  at  night.  I’ll  take  a  httle  Vichy, 
it  is  so  cooling.”  “  Well,”  rejoins  the  other, 
“  I  will  take  some  Kissengen,  it  is  much 
better ;  it  is  so  settling.”  Or  they  may 
compromise  by  taking  Congress  water  on  ice. 
Then  these  representative  copper-coolers 
will  stand  around  and  wheeze  till  one  will 
ask  the  other  with  as  much  solemnity  as  if 
the  universe  hung  upon  the  question,  “  Do 
you  think  we  could  carry  a  cocktail  on 
this?”  As  the  answer  seems  to  be  in¬ 
variably  in  the  aflirmative,  they  start  fur 
the  nearest  bar-room  and  the  real  business 
of  the  day  is  commenced.  Copp>er-cooling 
has,  as  will  bs  seen,  been  deemed  worthy  of 
a  separate  picture. 

Canal  Street  would  hardly  look  natural 
without  its  procession,  and  accordingly  you 
have  “  The  Seven  Wise  Men  ”  in  full  force 
in  our  engraving.  This  is  one  of  the  largest 
of  the  countless  associations  in  which  New 
Orleans  delights,  and  which,  whatever  their 
other  objects  may  be,  can  always  be  counted 
upon  for  a  parade.  Paradoxical  as  it  may 
seem,  there  are  upwards  of  three  thousand 
of  the  “  Seven  Wise  Men.”  They  are  said 
to  carry  benevolence  (which  is  the  object  of 
the  S.  W.  M.)  so  far  sometimes  as  to  initiate 
a  man  even  if  he  has  been  rejected  by  the 
ballot.  They  will  give  him  a  very  elabo¬ 
rate  initiation  and  confer  a  degree  upon  him 
which  has  no  existence  in  the  order.  This, 
which  the  outside  world  knows  only  by 
hearsay,  speaks  well  rather  than  ill  for  the 
more  serious  purposes  of  the  “  Seven  Wise 
Men,”  for  is  not  pure  fun  one  of  the  best 
phases  of  benevolence  ?  It  is  claimed  that 
the  Heptasophs,  as  they  are  sometimes 
called,  are  the  only  great  secret  organiza¬ 
tion,  which,  originating  in  the  South,  has 
spread  all  over  the  Union.  They  are  most¬ 
ly  young  men,  and  from  the  splendor  and 
expense  of  their  parade  one  is  led  to 
believe  that  they  must  find  it  profitable, 
even  in  a  worldly  sense,  to  be  l^nevolent 
and  sage.  There  is  never  a  Sunday  and 
scarcely  a  week-day  in  New  Orleans,  with¬ 
out  a  procession  of  some  kind.  On  great 
occa<^ion.«,  like  the  time-honored  one  of 
Mardi  Gras,  the  whole  body  and  soul  of  the 
city  is  given  up  to  this  sort  of  display. 
There  are  societies  —  one  of  them  is  called 
the  “Mystick  Krewe  of  Comos”  —  whose 


sole  object  seems  to  be  the  production  of 
costly  pageants.  This  last  Mardi  Gras,  the 
characters  of  Spenser’s  “  Faerie  Queen,” 
went  through  the  streets  in  costumes  as 
magnificent  as  the  poet’s  own  imagination. 
In  former  years,  and  in  the  same  grand 
style,  Lalla  Kookh  has  gone  through  Canal 
Street  to  meet  her  lover ;  the  “  Nations  of 
the  Globe,”  the  “  History  of  Louisiana,” 
“The  Feast  of  Epicurus,”  “The  Senses,” 
and  the  dramatii  peraono!  of  “  Mother 
Goose’s  Melodies  ”  have  also  graced  these 
grand  seasons  of  carnival  in  wonderful  pro¬ 
cessions  by  day  and  extravagant  balls  at 
night. 

One  of  the  most  striking  processions  which 
we  had  the  fortune  to  see  was  that  of  a  ne¬ 
gro  regiment  of  State  militia.  It  was  a 
clear  case  in  which  the  local  love  of  parade 
was  far  in  advance  of  military  knowledge. 
Lieutenant-Governor  Dunn  was  standing 
near  us  on  the  sidewalk  as  the  regiment 
passed.  He  is  a  fine-looking  man,  and 
seems  to  have  more  respect  from  all  par¬ 
ties  than  falls  to  the  lot  of  any  other  high 
official  of  the  State  government.  Most  of 
the  field  officers  of  this  regiment  were  white 
men.  No  one  in  the  whcHe  procession  took 
the  slightest  notice  of  the  Lieutenant-Gov¬ 
ernor,  with  the  single  exception  of  an  offi¬ 
cer,  who  nodded  carelessly  from  his  horse, 
and  said,  “  How  are  you.  Gov.  ?  ”  Some 
idea  of  their  perfection  in  drill  may  be  gained 
from  the  following  orders,  which  we  heard 
given  by  the  colored  oflicers  to  their  men  : 
“  Keep  a  tech  on  de  elbows  dere,  and  "uide 
to  de  lef ;  “  Keep  yer  distance ” ;  “  What 
does  yer  git  five  in  a  row  for,  when  you ’s 
goin’ by  fo’s?  ” 

There  is  a  regular  musicless  procession  of 
fair  women  on  Canal  Street  every  Saturday 
afternoon.  It  takes  place  after  the  matinees, 
which  begin  here  at  twelve  o’clock  and  let 
out  rarely,  or  perhaps  never,  later  than 
three.  The  promenaders,  especially  the  la¬ 
dies,  who  swarm  in  from  St.  Charles  Street 
on  such  occasions,  have  something  about 
them  —  it  may  be  in  their  faces,  or  their 
dress,  or  movements,  or  in  all  three  —  which 
at  once  marks  them  out  from  Northern  ma¬ 
tinee-goers.  'riie  people  seem  to  be  built, 
like  their  houses,  with  all  soits  of  yieldiugs 
to  the  influences  of  climate  and  to  the  tra¬ 
ditions  of  races.  In  short,  so  free  and  airy 
and  charming  withal  are  the  matinee-goers 
of  the  semi-tropics,  that  the  reader  is  re¬ 
ferred,  lor  a  better  impresiion  of  them, 
to  our  picture.  The  page  of  heads,  too, 
will  give  a  clearer  idea  of  the  motley  peo¬ 
ple  one  meets  here  than  could  be  con¬ 
veyed  by  many  pages  of  written  description. 
The  resident  of  Aew  Orleans  will  recognize 
there,  we  tiust,  more  than  one  familiar  face ; 
and,  among  so  many,  it  would  be  invidious 
to  particularize  even  so  popular  a  man  as 
Colonel  W.  M.  Wallington,  or  Colonel  Fin¬ 
ger,  or  the  gallant  Captain  Cenas. 

if  in  what  precedes  we  have  given  you,  in 
Canal  Street,  a  glimpse  of  the  heart  of  the 
city,  we  have  told  you  little  or  nothing  of 
its  graver  impulses.  New  Orleans  on  the 
surface  has  the  appearance  of  being  very 
gay.  In  a  future  paper  we  will  try  to  look 
a  little  deeper  into  things.  We  may  then 
discover  that  this  surface  gayety  is  about 
the  only  real  voluntary  compromise  among 
the  clashing  races  and  creeds  of  a  city 
which,  in  spite  of  itself,  is  one  great  archi¬ 
tectural  and  social  compromise  with  races, 
creeds,  and  climate.  We  may  discover,  too, 
that  no  race  here  is  at  its  best ;  that  the 
Anglo-Saxon  looks  tired ;  that  many  of  his 
ruddy,  stout  characteristics  are  tanned  out 
of  him,  with  nothing  half  so  good  or  honest 
tanned  in  in  their  place ;  and  that  the  Latin, 
in  his  century  or  more  of  provincial  life  in 
Louisiana,  may,  perhaps,  have  shrivelled 
somewhat  in  body  and  soul. 

But  these  things,  as  1  have  said,  shall  be 
looked  into  hcreafier.  In  our  next  paper 
we  will  attempt  to  give  some  idea  of  a  Sun¬ 
day  in  New  Orleans. 

[While  our  correspondents  were  engaged  in 
gathering  material  fur  their  sketches  of  the  pic¬ 
turesque  phases  of  life  in  New  Orleans,  the  re¬ 
cent  inundation  occurred.  Our  correspondents 
have  sent  us  a  most  vivid  pen-und-pencil  descrip¬ 
tion  of  the  disaster  and  its  attending  incidents, 
which  we  shall  lay  before  our  readers  in  the  next 
number  in  advance  of  the  paper  describing  Sun¬ 
day  in  New  Orleans.  —  Ed.] 


An  industrious  scientist  of  Springfield  has 
collected  by  means  of  numerous  purchases 
1,200  eggs  of  the  700  varieties  of  North 
American  birds  known  to  ornithologists, 
and  has  collectors  busy  now  gathering  in 
“from  near  and  from  far.”  The  smallest 
is  the  humming-bird’s  egg,  the  largest  the 
trumpeter  swan’s,  the  finest-looking  the 
heron’s,  and  the  worst  the  cormorant’s. 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 

THE  OLD  SOI.DIEK  AND  THE  FALLEN  COLCMN. 

IIE  old  soldier  in  the  sketch,  on  our  first 
page  has  served  under  the  great  Napo¬ 
leon  when  in  the  height  of  his  power,  and  even 
now  lives  under  the  same  roof  with  the  reinaioi 
of  his  old  commander.  While  mournfully  con- 
temphiiing  the  fallen  Column  and  its  statue,  he 
doubtless  remembers  what  a  brilliant  cunipaign 
it  euminctnorated,  i^nd  what  glorious  deeds  he 
himself  ])erfurmed  in  years  gone  by  under  the 
leadership  of  the  Petit  Caporal.  Once  before, 
when  Louis  XVIII.  returned,  has  he  seen  the 
Na|)oleonie  statue  de|)osed ;  but  the  Bourbon, 
contented  with  taking  away  the  figure  of  the 
man  he  hated,  left  the  monument  testifying  to 
the  prowess  of  the  Grande  Armee  intact,  merely 
crowning  it  with  his  own  emblem,  the  lilied  flag, 
'fhe  Commune,  however,  was  not  so  merciful, 
and  decreed  the  destruction  of  the  whole  monu¬ 
ment  as  repugnant  to  Republican  principles  and 
offensive  to  the  feelings  of  the  conquered  nations. 
'Lo  render  the  effect  more  imposing  they  also 
determined  to  make  it  fall  in  one  piece,  and  an 
engineer,  named  Abadie,  was  intrusted  with  the 
work.  Accordingly  for  a  week  or  so  the  foot 
of  the  Column  was  enshrouded  with  a  green 
curtain,  behind  which  Abadie  and  his  men 
sawed  away  at  its  base,  and  having  completed 
their  preparations  announced  the  event  for  the 
1 5th  of  May.  The  Rue  de  la  Pai.x  was  strewn 
with  straw  and  fagots,  to  deaden  the  concus¬ 
sion,  which  was  expected  to  be  tremendous  and 
lireak  all  the  windows  in  the  neighborhood. 
Some,  indeed,  prophesied  that  the  pavement 
would  be  broken  through  aud  the  adjoining 
houses  sink  into  the  catacombs. 

A  large  crowd  assembled  in  the  Place  Ven- 
doine  on  the  day  np|)ointed,  but,  owing  to  some 
delay,  the  attempt  was  postponed  for  twenty-four 
hours.  On  the  16th,  therefore,  amid  much 
blowing  of  trumpets  and  beating  of  drums,  the 
rojtes  were  tightened,  the  windlass  manned,  when 
just  as  the  ('olumn  seemed  to  be  tottering  a  pul¬ 
ley  broke,  and  the  tackle  gave  way.  'Phis  ex¬ 
cited  a  great  deal  of  dissatisfaction,  and  the 
crowd  called  Abadie  a  Versaillist.  In  a  couple 
of  hours,  however,  everything  was  rearranged, 
and  at  twenty  minutes  past  five,  down  fill  the 
Column  into  the  bed  prepared  for  it.  The  con¬ 
cussion  was  very  slight,  and  beyond  a  slight 
injury  to  a  sailor  on  the  breaking  of  the  pulley 
no  accident  whatever  occurred.  The  Column  in 
falling  broke  into  three  pieces,  and  the  statue 
lost  its  head  and  its  right  arm  with  its 
statuette  of  Victory,  which,  by  the  by,  was 
stolen  by  one  of  the  many  spectators  who 
thronged  around  it. 

The  Column  is  to  be  rebuilt,  and  the  historic 
bronze  pluies  will  be  replaced,  but  there  is  one 
thing  which  will  not  content  our  old  Invalid. 
'I'lie  statue  of  Napoleon  has  been  considered  too 
imperial  for  the  present  feelings  of  France  by 
even  the  Versailles  Assembly,  and  so  the  Ven- 
dome  Column  is  henceforward  to  be  crowned 
by  a  figure  of  Republican  France. 

M.  TIIIEKS’S  HOUSE. 

The  Commune  of  Paris,  unable  to  wreak  its 
vengeance  on  M.  Thiers’s  person,  determined  to 
punish  him  for  his  bombardment  by  pulling 
down  his  house.  Now  M.  Thiers  not  only  had 
a  handsome  house,  as  the  reader  will  see  by 
turning  to  the  left  hand  picture  at  the  top  of 
page  1 2,  but  had  filled  it  with  u  most  splendid 
collection  of  books,  pictures,  bronzes,  and  the 
thousand  and  one  treasures  of  a  successful  brie 
a  brae  hunter.  “  So  much  the  better,”  said  the 
Commune,  “we  can  still  further  annoy  the 
‘  assassin  ’  by  seizing  and  dispersing  such  a  val¬ 
uable  collection.’  Accordingly  no  time  was 
lost,  a  decree  ordaining  the  immediate  destruc¬ 
tion  of  the  house  was  issued,  and  a  band  of 
Nationals  was  sent  to  occupy  it.  The  Place 
8t.  Georges,  where  the  house  stands,  or  rather 
stood,  had  not  then  been  visited  Iw  the  Ver¬ 
saillist  shells,  and  the  inhabitants  of  the  neigh¬ 
borhood,  who  seem  to  have  respected  M.  Thiers, 
in  rpite  of  his  asserted  Royalistic  tendencies, 
were  highly  indignant  at  the  proposed  demoli¬ 
tion. 

“  Utilize  it  and  turn  it  into  a  hospital,”  cried 
one  woman.  “  Bah,”  muttered  the  Concierge 
on  hearing  the  news,  “  France  will  give  M. 
Thiers  another  one.”  Some  of  the  crowd, 
however,  were  not  of  the  same  opinion,  and 
showed  their  hatred  to  M.  Thiers  by  fiercely 
shaking  their  fists  at  the  house,  and  wildly  de¬ 
nouncing  its  owner  as  though  they  held  the 
domain  responsible  for  his  misdeeds.  In  the 
mean  time  the  Nationals  contented  themselves 
with  searching  the  house  and  carting  away  its 
contents  pell-mell  in  large  wagons.  When 
the  work  of  demolition  did  commence  it  went 
on  apace.  The  roof  vanished  in  a  few  hours, 
and  the  honse  was  soon  reduced  to  a  skeleton  of 
four  bare  walls,  as  shown  in  the  second  sketch. 


THREE  COMMUNIST  CELEUUITIES. 

There  were  some  brave  men  in  the  Paris  Com¬ 
mune,  and  Inreroost  among  them  was  Jaroslas 
Dombrowski.  (Seepage  12.)  Unlike  a  great 
many  of  his  colleagues,  he  despised  all  outward 
show,  dressed  plainly,  and  kept  a  very  small 
staff,  every  member  of  which,  however,  was  a 
hard  worker.  He  was  formerly  an  officer  in  the 
Russian  Army,  but  took  part  with  the  Poles  in 
their  insurrection  of  1863-4.  The  insnrrection 
crushed,  Dombrowski  fled  into  France,  where, 
according  to  his  enemies,  he  supported  himself 
by  forging  bank-notes  and  selling  false  certif¬ 
icates  of  valor  to  such  of  his  eouatrymen  as 
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wished  to  piws  for  heroes  of  the  Polish  revolt. 
For  the  former  offence  he  was  several  times 
arrested,  tried,  and  acquitted,  and,  if  the  Gaiiloii 
is  to  be  believed,  was  imprisoned  in  Mazes  at  the 
time  of  the  revolution  of  the  4th  September, 
when  he  was  released  by  the  new  Government. 
After  haviiiie  been  several  times  arrested  as  a 
Prussian  spy,  he  was  imprisoned  in  February 
last  fur  attcmptini;  to  foment  a  disturbance  in 
Bordeaux.  He  was  a  member  of  the  liiter- 
nationale,  and  it  was  ])robably  owing  to  this 
that  he  was  appointed  the  Communist  General¬ 
issimo  after  Cluseret’s  deposition.  Whatever 
may  have  been  his  antecedents,  he  has  shown 
great  skill  and  bravery  while  in  the  service  of  the 
Commune,  and  has  several  times  led  his  troops 
in  the  most  gallant  manner.  He  was  a  dnp|)cr 
little  man,  about  forty-five  years  of  age.  While 
fighting  against  the  Versaillists  at  a  barricade 
in  the  liue  Omans  he  was  wounded  by  three 
riHe  shuts,  and  died  in  the  Hotel  de  Ville  in  the 
room  formerly  occupied  by  Madame  Hauss- 
mann. 

Gustave  Courbet  was  a  very  different  char¬ 
acter.  He  was  a  painter  of  no  little  renown 
and  of  great  ability,  and  had  several  pictures  in 
the  present  International  Exhibition.  Napoleon 
III.  wished  to  decorate  him  last  year,  but  Cour¬ 
bet,  emulating  Ilaspail,  astonished  the  whole  of 
Paris  by  refusing  the  proffered  honor.  He  stated 
as  his  reason  for  refusal  that  his  Uc])ublican 
principles  would  not  permit  him  to  accept  such 
an  especially  monarchical  distinction.  The 
Commune  rewarded  his  stanch  Republicanism 
by  appointing  him  Minister  of  the  Fine  Arts. 
His  very  first  acts  were  to  pull  down  the  Ven- 
dOme  Column,  to  demolish  the  Chapelic  Expia- 
teire  of  Louis  XVI.,  and  to  overthrow  the  bas- 
relief  statue  of  Henry  Quntre  at  the  Hotel  de 
Ville,  while  it  was  by  his  orders  that  M.  Thiers’s 
house  was  destroyed.  He  had  also  intended  to 
pull  down  the  centre  portion  of  the  Tuileries 
had  the  Versaillists  postponed  their  entry  a  little 
while  longer.  This  misguided  man  poisoned 
himself  in  prison. 

His  colleague,  Razoua,  was  one  of  those  Pari¬ 
sian  ne’er-contents  who,  under  the  Empire, 
were  always  exciting  the  rabble  to  mischief,  and 
always  prominent  in  a  Radical  disturbar.co.  He 
was  thus  charged  with  aiding  the  riots  of  Febru¬ 
ary,  1870,  and  was  imprisoned  for  some  time  in 
the  House  of  Correction.  He  has  been  a  very 
([uiet  member  of  the  Commune,  and  has  con¬ 
tented  himself  with  discussing  and  reproving 
the  mistakes  of  his  colleagues. 


TWO  P,tRISI,VX  SKETCHES. 

The  Chapelle  Expiatoire  was  built  by  Louis 
XVIII.  in  memory  of  bis  brother,  the  unfortu¬ 
nate  Louis  XVI.,  and  Marie  Antoinette,  whose 
remains  were  transferred  there  in  1815  from  the 
Chapel  of  St.  Denis.  On  the  advent  of  the 
Commune  it  was  decided  that  such  a  monu¬ 
ment  was  a  standing  insult  to  the  first  Republic, 
and  u  decree  was  issued  for  its  demolition.  As, 
however,  it  contained  several  valuable  ecclesias¬ 
tical  vessels  some  time  was  occupied  in  selling 
them  ;  while  several  days  hiore  were  lost  in  re¬ 
moving  the  splendid  bronze  bas-reliefs  with 
which  the  church  was  studded,  and  which  htid 
been  sold  to  a  citizen  who  delayed  taking  them 
away  as  long  as  possible  in  order  to  save  the 
chapel.  Thus,  when  the  Versaillists  entered  lit¬ 
tle  injury  had  been  done  to  it,  and  as  it  has  not 
been  set  on  fire,  Paris  may  he  congratulated  that 
one  at  least  of  her  handsome  public  monuments 
has  been  saved  from  the  destructive  mania  of 
the  lute  Commune. 

The  barricade  in  the  second  sketch  was  erect¬ 
ed  at  the  corner  of  the  Rue  Casiiglione  and 
the  Place  Venddme,  and  was  the  scene  of  some 
hard  fighting  on  the  entry  of  the  Versaillists. 
When  the  Versaillists  entered  Paris  there  was  a 
great  deal  of  apprehension  about  the  Paris  bar¬ 
ricades,  and  great  doubts  were  manifested  as  to 
the  capability  of  the  troops  for  street  fighting. 
These  doubts  have  proved  futile.  The  troops 
have  fought  admirably,  and  there  has  been  but 
little  loss  from  attacking  tbe  barricades,  for  the 
Versaillists  have  followed  the  system  of  their 
late  enemies,  the  Prussians,  and  fired  at  their 
opponents  from  a  safe  cover,  until  the  latter 
have  licen  obliged  to  retreat  in  despair.  Their 
plan  of  attack  was  as  follows  :  Each  Versaillist 
would  advance  from  his  cover  in  turn,  rapidly 
take  aim,  fire,  and  retire  uniil  his  turn  came 
again.  By  this  means  but  few  men  were  lost, 
while  the  Communists  were  soon  tired  out.  Of¬ 
ten  the  troops  would  desire  to  carry  the  barri¬ 
cades  by  assault,  but  permission  was  always 
refused  by  the  officers,  who  had  strict  orders 
not  to  let  their  men  expose  themselves  in  the 
least.  Sometimes,  however,  the  Versaillists 
would  ascend  the  adjoining  houses  and  keep 
up  a  murderous  fire  from  the  top  windows,  —  a 
measure  whieh  was  highly  dangerous  to  the 
troops,  but  which  considerably  shortened  their 
work. 


THE  PALACE  OF  LUXEMBOURG. 

Our  first  sketch  on  page  13  shows  the  Palace 
of  the  Luxembourg,  which,  in  the  first  panic 
caused  by  the  burning  of  the  public  buildings, 
was  reported  to  have  been  one  of  those  de¬ 
stroyed,  but  it  had  been  used  as  a  hospital  for 
the  wounded  Communists,  and  so  escaped.  It 
had  already  suffered  to  some  extent  during  the 
German  siege ;  the  gardens  had  been  wrecked, 
and  one  shell  had  reached  the  Palace  itself,  but 
be^'ond  that  it  appears  to  have  sustained  no 
injury.  It  is  now  used  in  the  place  of  the  Hotel 
de  Ville,  and  the  municipality  of  Paris  will  be 
lodged  there,  at  any  rate  for  a  time.  The  Lux¬ 


embourg  hvs  thus  experienwd  another  change. 
Built  by  Marie  de  .Medici  in  1615  as  a  palace, 
used  us  a  prison  during  the  first  Revolution, 
and  sub.sc<iuently  as  the  residence  of  Barras; 
as  a  meeting  jilace  of  the  Si'iiate  under  the  first 
Empire,  and  of  the  Chamlier  of  Peers  under 
Louis  Philippe,  it  was  adopted  for  the  Socialist 
meetings  of  1848,  and  on  the  restoration  of 
order,  reverted  to  its  former  state  as  the  Senate 
House. 

THE  LAST  STAND  OF  THE  INSURGENTS  AT 
THE  BARRICADES. 

The  Communist  leaders,  it  was  said,  looked 
with  some  coiitidcncc  to  the  time  when  the  street 
fighting  should  begin.  That  was  work  which 
they  understood,  if  they  understood  nothing 
else,  —  that  and  the  art  of  street  fortification. 
Desperate  work  was  therefore  looked  for  when 
the  Versaillists  were  within  the  chcpiWc,  and  the 
fighting,  whtn  it  came,  was  savage  enough  in 
ail  conscience,  fmt  scarcely  so  obstinate  as 
those  who  had  heard  of  the  elaborate  system  of 
barricades  had  anticipated.  Stronghold  after 
stronghold  was  attacked,  flanked,  and  cap'ured. 
The  Communists,  gradually  pushed  back  and 
hemmed  in,  were  outnumbered,  and  it  would 
seem  outgeneralled,  itt  their  own  favorite  mode 
of  fighting.  The  second  engraving  on  page  13 
represents  the  swne  at  one  of  the  barricades 
when  the  end  was  approaching.  It  is  a  fine 
specimen  of  these  fortifications ;  a  stout  ram¬ 
part  of  paving-stones  and  sandbags,  pierced  for 
guns,  and  looking  as  though  a  determined  band 
eouhi  make  a  iong  stand  there,  flanked  by  a 
sharp  fire  from  the  houses.  It  is  rather  different 
from  the  old  barricade,  and  the  mode  of  attack 
was  also  different.  Instead  of  the  dogged  di¬ 
rect  attack  which  curried  Cavaignac  through 
Paris  in  1 848,  there  was  more  science  than  dar¬ 
ing  displayed  by  the  Versaillist  troops,  who  as 
tlicy  had  sapp'd  up  to  the  walls  which  the  enemy 
had  iibatidoned,  sapped  from  house  to  house 
until  the  barricide  was  turned  and  made  un¬ 
tenable. 


A  GENTLEMAN  who  Carries  round  the  contri¬ 
bution-box  in  one  of  the  Episcopal  Churches  in 
New  York  is  made  the  subject  of  an  unpleasant 
communication  in  The  Church  Wecklij.  While 
taking  up  the  offertory,  this  shrewd  Christian 
bore  a  bank-bill  in  his  hand,  with  a  view  to  mak¬ 
ing  the  flock  think  that  he  intended  to  put  it  in¬ 
to  the  plate,  instead  of  which  he  slyly  placed  it 
in  his  coat  tail  pocket,  and  when  he  got  bick  to 
his  pew  he  returned  it  to  his  w.allet.  Decoy- 
ducks  are  sometimes  useful,  but  they  seem  r.ith- 
cr  out  of  place  in  the  Temple;  ami  this  gentle¬ 
man  must  doubtless  he  a  lineal  descendant  of 
those  sharp  ones  who  did  a  big  brokerage  busi¬ 
ness  in  a  very  improper  place  in  Jerusalem,  and 
were  “  cast  out  ”  by  divine  authority  in  rather 
an  unceremonious  way. 


NEWS  OF  THE  WEEK. 


HOME  NEWS. 

EGRET  ARY  SEWARD  and  party  arrived  at 

Suez  by  steamer  from  Bombay  on  May  P,  and 
proceeded  on  aspetial  train  to  Cairo,  where  th;y 
became  guests  of  tbe  Khedive.  Mr.  Seward  was 
presented  to  the  Khedive  on  the  day  af  er  his 
arival.  and  was  received  with  royal  honors,  the 
Viceroy  reluming  the  visit  in  ptrson. 

The  long  and  hardly  fought  battle  in  New 
Hampshire  is  over,  and  the  R?publica'58  have  been 
defeated.  The  Demo:rat8  have  filled  the  two  va 
cancies  in  the  Senate  by  Demimats,  and  have 
elected  their  governor,  the  Hjn.  James  A.  Weston, 
by  seven  majority. 

Vice-President  Colfax,  writing  from  South  B?nd 
to  a  friend  in  Washington,  June  5th,  denies  the 
widely  published  report  of  his  intemperance  in  the 
use  of  tobacco,  and  adds:  “Since  first  elected  to 
preside  in  the  House,  eight  years  ego,  1  have  never 
risen  in  the  morning  here  or  at  Washington  that  I 
have  not  felt  I  had  twice  as  much  work  to  do  that 
day  as  there  was  really  time  for,  —  corre'pondence 
of  all  conceivable  inquiries  and  all  kinds  of  busi¬ 
ness,  &C.,  often  extending  to  hundreds  of  l.-tters 
per  week,  I  have  attended  to  myse'f  in  addition  to 
rfficial  duties  always  in  hours  stnlsn  from  rest  and 
frequently  in  hours  stolen  from  sleep.  The  very 
day  I  was  attacked,  having  felt  the  oppressive  at¬ 
mosphere  of  the  exeentive  session  more  unp’eis- 
antly  than  usual,  I  left  it,  and  going  to  my  room 
wrote  a  large  number  rf  letters  to  catch  up  with 
the  arrears  of  correspondence,  returning  to  tbe 
chair  at  4  p.  m.  The  blow  fell  ten  minutes  there¬ 
after.  It  is  the  old  story  of  mental  strain  without 
relaxation;  bat  after  this  serious  wamirg  I  intend 
to  ‘  mead  ray  ways,’  and  recognize  that  there  is  a 
limit  which  even  the  strongest  constitution  will 
not  allow  to  be  exceeded.” 

The  .Morse  sta'ue  in  Central  Park,  New  York 
City,  was  delicated  June  10.  Speeches  were  made 
in  Central  Park  by  Gjvernor  H  ffman,  Willi  im 
Cullen  Brvant,  and  Mayor  Hall,  and  at  the  Acad¬ 
emy  of  Music  in  the  evening  bv  several  distin¬ 
guished  gentlemen.  A  message  of  congratulation 
was  sent  all  over  the  world  by  Professor  Morse 
himself.  Among  the  prominent  gentlemen  occu¬ 
pying  the  platform  at  the  evening  exercises  at 
the  Academy  were:  Professor  Morse,  Cvrns  W. 
Field,  Wilson  G.  Hunt,  Peter  Cooper,  William  C. 
Bryant,  Horace  Grerley,  Samuel  Sinclair,  Gover¬ 
nor  Claflin  and  staff,  Hon.  N.  P.  Banks,  Dr.  George 

B.  Lorirg,  William  Orton,  Henry  Ward  Beecher, 

C.  F.  MiicDermott  of  San  Francisco,  Governor 
Hoffman,  Benjamin  F.  Butler,  and  o  hers.  Presi¬ 
dent  Grant  sent  a  despatch  congratulating  Prof. 
Morse. 

The  announcement  made  .Tune  9  that  the  dis¬ 
bursing  clerk  of  the  Post  Office  department,  F.  A. 
Macartney,  was  a  defaulter  to  ths  government  in 
the  amount  of  8  30,000,  created  a  sensation  in 
Washington  circles.  The  discovery  has  been  too 


much  for  the  mind  of  Macartney  to  endure,  and  he 
is  insane,  temporarily  at  least,  and  in  tbe  asylum 
for  treatment.  He  turned  over  to  the  government 
his  interest  in  tbe  speculations  where  be  invested 
the  money,  and  it  is  ri  p  irted  that  the  government 
will  loss  nothine. 

Governor  Hoffman  has  vetoed  the  bills  giving  two 
million  dollArs  to  the  Midland  and  Adirondack  rail¬ 
roads,  and  in  his  messsge  denies  the  constitution^ 
right  of  the  legislature  to  pass  any  such  bill. 

The  Ktw  York  Uernld  correspondent,  who  re¬ 
cently  interviewed  Robert  Toombs,  reports  the 
following  conversation:  — 

“  Do  you  think  the  people  of  tbe  South  prepared 
to  accept  the  new  platform,  Mr.  Toombs?  ” 

“  Why,  of  coarse  they  won’t  accept  it.  They 
cannot  do  so  witbont  being  false  to  every  principle 
of  justice  and  freedom.” 

“  What  are  they  going  to  do  about  it?  ” 

“  I  don’t  know,  but  they  cannot  support  it.  I 
don’t  know  but  that  it  is  about  time  for  us  to  fight 
again.  Our  only  hepe  is  in  ourselves.  Every 
pirty  in  the  North  abandons  ns.  I  never  expected 
much  from  Northern  Dsmoerats  since  they  desert¬ 
ed  us  at  the  beginning  of  tbe  war,  so  am  not  great'y 
disappointed.  1  know  the  men  who  are  their 
leaders,  and  they  are  just  as  unscrupulous  as  tbe 
Radicals.” 

Vice-Admiral  Fanshawe  has  detailed  eight  Brit¬ 
ish  meu-of-war  to  watch  American  fishermen  on 
tbe  coast  of  the  New  Dominion. 

In  a  letter  dated  at  Fort  Sill,  Comanche  Reser¬ 
vation,  May  25,  and  published  in  the  Nev>  York 
Herald  June  8,  Gen.  bherman  says,  “  Now,  as  to 
politics.  I  think  that  all  my  personal  friends  know 
my  deep  antipathy  to  tbe  subject,  yet  as  you  leem 
not  to  understand  me,  I  hereby  state  and  mean  all 
that  I  say,  that  I  never  have  bean  and  never  will 
be  a  candidate  for  President;  that  if  nominated  by 
either  party,  I  should  peremptorily  decline;  and 
even  it  unanimously  elected,  1  should  decline  to 
serve.  If  you  can  find  language  stronger  to  con¬ 
vey  this  meaning,  you  are  at  liberty  to  use  it. 

“I  am  your  obedient  servant, 

“  W.  T.  Shekjian,  General.” 
The  public  reception  tendered  Horace  Greeley 
by  the  Union  Rapublican  General  Committee  of  New 
York,  of  which  he  is  chairman,  on  tbe  occasion  of  nis 
return  from  Texas,  occurred  June  12,  in  Union 
Square,  in  front  of  the  rooms  of  tbe  Lincoln  C  ub.  In 
ihs  course  of  a  rather  lengthy  speech,  ,Mr.  Greeley 
said  that  daring  the  last  twenty  years,  he  had  been 
four  t.mes  a  candidate  for  office,  —  twice  for  Con¬ 
gress,  once  for  aconstitutional  convention,  and  once 
on  the  State  ticket,  but  never  had  he  sought  a  nomi¬ 
nation,  and  rarely  wus  he  consulted  in  regard  to  it. 

“  1  am  not  at  all  grateful,  said  be,  to  the  Republican 
party  for  these  nominations.  I  accepted  them  as  I 
would  any  other  duty,  but  for  its  support  lam  grate¬ 
ful.  But  the  past  is  past,  and  let  tlie  dead  bury  their 
dead.  I  am  perfectly  willing  to  pass  receipts  with 
the  Repnbiican  party.  I  could  not  help  being  a 
Republican  for  the  future.  1  need  no  cffice,  desire 
no  cffice,  and  though  I  shall  not  decline  a  ntmina- 
tion  wliich  has  not  been  given  me,  1  shall  seek  no 
office.  1  am,  however,  willing  to  do  my  duty.  I 
have  work  enough,  for  wh.ch  1  am  reasonably  well 
paid,  and  tx)  much  notoriety.  The  more  quiet  and 
peaceful  my  remaining  days  shall  be,  the  better  I 
shall  he  satisfied.”  He  spoke  iii  severe  terms  of 
the  Ku-Klux,  which  he  said  the  government  ought 
to  extirpate  once  and  forever,  and  iu  severer  and 
more  sarcastic  condemnation  cf  the  thieving  car¬ 
pet  baggers,  who,  he  said,  “  were  a  curse  to  the 
South  aud  a  disgrace  to  the  Nortli,  from  whence 
they  came.  The  carpet-baggers  wlio  plunder  and 
pray  upon  negroes  ai.d  poor  white  people,  while 
pretending  to  be  anxious  for  their  education  and 
the  salvation  of  their  souls,  he  said  were  the  great¬ 
est  existing  obstacle  to  the  Republican  ascendency 
in  the  Souta,”  and  to  he  denounced  them. 

Twelve  steam  fire  engines  commenced  the  work 
of  thro  Ting  out  the  water  from  the  deluged  city  of 
New  Orleans,  Jure  9. 

The  Toroiuo  Tvtning  Kxprtts  of  June  9,  pub¬ 
lished  the  fjllrwing  account  of  a  serious  I  idian 
raid  upon  the  Hudson  Biv  Company’s  settlement: 
“  VVe  have  received  pnsiiive  information  from  pri¬ 
vate  and  trustworthy  sources  that  tne  Indians  have 
come  down  in  force  upon  the  Hud.on  Bay  Com¬ 
pany’s  buildings  at  Shebandowau  Lake  siid  have 
burned  their  steamers  and  buildings  and  all  the 
material,  together  with  all  the  tools  they  have. 
They  have  al;0  8t''len  all  tbe  provi.sions  in  store. 
Tbe  condition  of  affairs  is  most  alarming,  and  it  is 
impossible  at  present  to  guess  the  extent  and 
meaning  of  the  sudden  and  destructive  attack. 
Tbe  people  arn  in  a  state  of  the  ntmo-t  terror.” 

The  burning  of  the  cooly  ship  Don  Juan,  which 
l:ft  Macao  May  4,  for  Peru,  wita  650  coolies  on 
board,  is  cot  fi  med  frem  t  wo  sources.  The  ship  was 
burnc  to  the  water’s  edge  witliiu  fifty  miles  of  Hong 
Kong,  two  days  after  leaving  Macao.  But  thirty- 
five  of  the  crew  have  reached  Macao,  and  all  say 
that  tbe  coolies  mutinied  and  ce:  fi.'e  to  the  ship 
aft  iu  the  hopes  of  forcing  all  forward,  and  so  to 
obtain  possession  of  tbe  ship.  It  is  reported  that 
650  coolies  were  fastened  under  the  hatches,  500  of 
whom  were  roasted  alive,  the  others  escaping  when 
tbe  hatches  were  burnt  off.  Tbe  coolies  state  that 
there  were  fifty  Europeans  on  tbe  vessel. 

A  to’nado  or  cyclone  of  terrific  power  swept 
across  Worcester  County,  Mass.,  on  the  afternoon 
of  June  It,  creating  havoc  and  devastation  such 
as  had  cot  been  seen  in  t'  at  vicinity  within  the 
memory  of  the  oldest  inhabitant. 

The  corner-stone  of  the  budding  to  be  erected  by 
the  Odd  Fellows,  on  th"  corner  of  Tremont  Street 
and  Warren  Avenue,  Boston,  was  laid  June  13  with 
tbe  impressive  ceremonies  of  the  order  for  whose 
purposes  the  building  is  designed.  Toe  exercises 
of  the  day  included  a  grand  proosssion  in  the 
forenoon,  dinners  in  tbe  afternoon  at  the  conclusion 
of  tbe  ceremonies  at  the  building,  and  a  levee  in 
Mnsic  Hall  in  the  evening. 

There  was  an  immense  turn- out  of  all  the  East¬ 
ern  lodges,  forming  one  cf  the  grandest  demonstra¬ 
tions  ever  made  by  the  order  in  this  section  of  the 
country. 


FOREIGN  NEWS. 

F RANCB.  —  The  funeral  of  Mnnseigneur  Darboy, 
late  Archbishop  of  Paris,  took  place  June  7.  The 
cccasiou  was  one  of  great  ecclesiastical  pomp  and 
grandeur.  Tbe  burial-service  was  conducted  in 
the  Cathedral  of  Notre  Dame,  assisted  by  a  large 


number  of  ecclesiastical  magnates.  Masses  were 
said  in  all  the  churches  in  tbe  city  during  the  day 
for  the  repose  of  the  sonl  of  the  dead. 

Prince  de  Joinville  and  the  Due  d’Anmale  paid 
a  visit,  June  9,  to  President  Thiers,  to  tbe  Presi¬ 
dent  of  the  Assembly,  Gr^vy,  to  the  Minister  of 
War,  Ci88ey,and  to  other  members  of  the  Cabinet 
They  were  received  with  the  utmost  Cviurtesy,  and 
Thiers  subsequently  returned  the  visit.  At  their 
interview  with  Thiers  and  Grivy  the  two  princes 
resigned  their  seats  in  the  Assembly,  and  disclaimed 
any  intention  of  intrigning  against  the  republic. 
During  tbe  interview  it  was  proposed  that  tbe 
princes  should  submit  and  relinquish  their  claims 
in  deference  to  those  of  Count  Chambord  as  a  ba¬ 
sis  for  an  Orleanist  succession.  The  proposition 
was  favorably  received  by  the  princes,  who  con¬ 
sented  to  accept  aud  abide  by  its  terms. 

It  is  authoritatively  announced  that  Thiers  fa¬ 
vors  a  republic  for  the  future  government  of  the 
country. 

Great  Britain.  —  In  the  House  of  Commons, 
June  13,  Mr.  Gladstone  said,  in  the  course  of  an 
elaborate  reply  to  a  question,  that  be  believed  that 
the  prospective  advantage  of  the  American  treaty 
to  England  would  be  immense.  He  concluded  by 
praising  the  tone  of  America  throughout  the  nego¬ 
tiations. 

In  the  House  of  Lords,  on  the  same  day,  June 
13,  Earl  Russell,  in  moving  tbe  address  to  tbe 
crown  against  the  ratification  of  tbe  Treaty  of 
Washington  unless  the  arbitrators  were  bound 
only  by  international  and  British  laws  exist¬ 
ing  at  tbe  time  of  the  American  war,  argued 
that  otherwise  England  might  apply  one  rule, 
America  another,  and  the  arbitrators  still  another. 
Tbe  ratification  of  the  treaty  might  be  demanded 
to  secure  peace,  but  it  was,  he  argued,  a  danger¬ 
ous  preceaent  and  an  nnwise  neglect  of  duty  by 
Great  Britain  to  her  American  colonies,  whose 
fishery  interests  were  sacrificed.  —  for  the  treaty 
was  one  sided,  even  about  tbe  fisheries.  In  cou- 
clttsion,  he  said  the  treaty  sacrificed  English  pres¬ 
tige;  it  sacrificed  all  fsr  peace. 

Earl  GranviUe  said  he  accepted  the  discussion, 
bnt  he  did  not  accept  Lord  Russell’s  motion.  Ha 
explained  the  circumstances  attending  tbe  negotia¬ 
tion  of  the  treaty  and  declared  its  terms  honorable 
and  advantageous  for  Canada.  While  he  regretted 
tbe  exclusion  of  Canadian  claims  growing  out  of 
tbe  Fenian  invasion  he  could  not  help  seeing  that 
the  international  gain  was  incalcnlable. 

Eirl  Derby  supported  Earl  Granville.  Earl  de 
Grey  and  Ripon  defended  the  Commission  from 
Eari  Russell’s  charges,  and  Lord  Cairns,  the  Duke 
of  Argyll  and  Earl  Kimberlv  also  opposed  Earl 
Russell’s  motion,  which  was  fioally  withdrawn. 

Thomas  Hughes,  M.  P.,  in  an  address  to  the 
workingmen  of  London,  delivered  June  10,  eulo¬ 
gized  the  liquor  laws  and  various  other  institutions 
of  the  United  S'utes,  praised  tbe  people  and  gov¬ 
ernment  of  that  country  and  urged  emigration  to 
America  upon  all  those  vainly  seeking  work  at 
home.  _ 


FINANCIAL  AND  COMMERCIAL. 


Juue  7. 

Financial. 

London _ Consols,  91?f  ;  U.  9.  6-20's,  1882,  90>i  ;  do. 

1897,  S2!j. 

Frankfoht.  —  U.  S.  6  20  s,  1882,  98 @  96 
Naw  yoBK.  —  Gold,  112*4;  I-'-  »  «'».  'SSl,  117*,';  5-20’8, 
1862, 112  ;  d  .1897,114*4. 

COMMSBCIAL. 

Litenfooi..  —  Cotton,  middlina  uplands,  814'd. 

New  Yore.  —  Cotton,  middlioR  uplands,  19*ic,;  red  win¬ 
ter  wiieat.  St  1  64  1 1 5. 

CucAOo.  —  Spring  wheat,  S 1-28  (No.  2J. 

Jane  S, 

Financial- 

Loidon.  —  Consols,  91Ji,  U.  S.  6-20's,  1362,  93*i;  do. 
1«67  92>i. 

Frankfort.  —  U  8  5  20  s,  1882,  96*^. 

New  Yore.  —  Gold,  112j;;  U.  9  6  s.  IS8I,  UT>,';  6-20’b, 
183'2,  112  do.  1867, 114*^. 

Commercial. 

Litexpool.  —  Cottin,  middling  uplands,  R  *4'd. 

New  Yore.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  19>^c.;  red  wia- 
trr  wheat,  SI  86. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  S  I  38J^  (No.  2). 

June  9. 

Financial. 

London.  —  Consols.  91 U.  8.  6-20's,  1862,  90 ;  do. 
1867,  92^. 

New  Yore.  —  Gold,  112},'  i  U.  ».  8’s,  1881, 117},' ;  6-20'i, 
1882,  112,  do.  1867, 114},. 

Commercial. 

Liverpool  — Cotton,  middling  uplands,  S*,d. 

New  YoRk.  —  Cotton,  middllRg  uplands,  19},c. ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S  1  6i>  @  1  66 
Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  S 1  zH},  (No.  3). 

Jane  10. 

Fimanclal. 

London.  —  Consols,  91 ;  U.  8.  5-20’3,  1862,  90*i  ;  do. 
18  7,  92S 

New  Yore.  —  Gold,  112X  ;  U.  8. 6's  1881, 117,’,' ;  6-20  8, 
1862,  112  ;  do.  1867,  114*,. 

COMMEBCIAL. 

Liverpool.  —  Cotton,  middliog  uplands,  8}^d. 

New  Yore.  —  Cotton,  midilling  uplands,  19}^c.;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S  1.64  @  1.66. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  S 1-30  (No.  2). 

Jane  I'J. 

Financial. 

London,  —  Consols,  91,*^ ;  U.  8.  6-20's,  1862,  90}^  ;  do. 
1867,  92*(. 

New  Yoee.  —  Gold,  U2}i  ;  U.  8. 6's.  1881, 117’,' ;  6-20*8, 
1862, 112}»' ;  do.  Is67, 114’i. 

Commercial. 

Liverpool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  8t4d. 

New  Yore.  —  Cotton,  middling  aphtnds,  ‘20}i'e, ;  red  win¬ 
ter  wheat,  S  1  64. 

Chicago.  —  Spring  wheat,  S  1.30}^  (No.  2). 

June  13. 

Financial. 

London. — Consols.  91}^  ;  U.  8.  6-20's,  1862,  90}^  ;  do. 
1867.  92*^. 

New  Yoee.  —  Gold,  U2»i ;  U.  8.  6's,  1881, 117 ;  6.20’s, 
1862, 112}<  ;  do.  1887, 114}(. 

Commercial. 

Liverpool.  —  Cotton,  middling  uplands,  8  ’,'d. 

New  Yore.  —  Cotton,  nii  ldling  uplands,  )  red  win¬ 

ter  wheat,  S  1  63}^. 

Chicago.  — Spring  wheat,  $  1.29J4  3). 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[■atarad  •ocordinK  to  Act  of  Congren,  in  tho  tmt  1871, 
hj  Jjjtu  R.  OsoooD  Co.,  in  the  (Mk«  of  tho  Libn- 
riiut  of  Congiew,  nt  Washington  ] 


A  TERRIBLE  TEM1*TAT10N. 


A  STORY  OF  TO-DAY. 


ADTSOE  or 


By  CHARLES  READE, 

^roui.  plaV*  ^qkippite  oacvt/’ 
TOCMBLP  Ul  H18  PLACE.** 


CHAPTER  THE  TWENTY-FOURTH. 

MK.  ROLFE  reacLed  Bellevue  House 
in  time  to  make  a  hasty  toilet,  and  dine 
with  Dr.  Suaby  in  his  private  apartments. 

The  other  guests  were  Sir  Charlerf'  Bas¬ 
sett,  Mr.  Hyam,  a  meek,  sorrourful  patient 
—  an  Exquisite  —  and  Miss  Wieland. 

Dr.  Su^y  introduced  him  to  everybody 
but  the  Exquisite. 

Mr.  Rolfe  said  Sir  Charles  Bassett  and 
he  were  correspondents. 

“  So  I  hear.  He  tells  you  the  secrets  of 
the  prison-house,  eh  ?  ” 

“  The  humors  of  the  place  you  mean.” 

“  Yes,  he  has  a  good  eye  for  character.  I 
suppose  he  has  dissected  me  along  with  the 
rest  ?  ” 

“  No,  no ;  he  has  only  dealt  with  the  mi¬ 
nor  eccentricities.  His  pen  failed  at  you. 
‘  You  must  come  and  see  the  doctor,’  he  ^id. 
So  here  I  am.” 

“  O,”  said  the  doctor,  “  if  your  wit  and 
his  are  both  to  be  levelled  at  me,  I 
hatl  better  stop  your  mouths.  Din¬ 
ner  1  dinner !  Sir  Charles,  will 
vou  take  Miss  Wieland.  Sony-  we 
have  not  another  lady  to  keep  you 
company,  madam.” 

“  Are  you  ?  Then  I  am  not,” 
said  the  lady,  smartly. 

The  dinner  passed  like  any 
other,  only  Rolfe  observed  that  Dr. 

Suaby  took  every  fair  opportunity 
of  drawing  the  pluckless  Mr.  Hy¬ 
am  into  conversation,  and  that  he 
coldly  ignored  the  Exquisite. 

“  1  have  seen  that  young  man 
about  town,  1  think,”  said  Mr,  Rolfe : 

“  where  was  it,  I  wonder  ?  ” 

“  The  Argyll  Rooms,  or  the  Cas¬ 
ino,  probably.” 

“Thank  you.  Doctor;  O,  I  for¬ 
got  ;  you  owed  me  one.  He  is  no 
lavorite  of  yours.” 

“  Certainly  not.  And  I  only  in- 
vit'^J  him  medicinally.” 

“  Medicinally  ?  That 's  too  deep 
for  a  layman.” 

“To  flirt  with  Miss  Wieland. 

Flirting  does  her  good.” 

“  Medicine  embraces  a  wider 
range  than  I  thought.” 

“No  doubt.  You  are  always 
talking  about  medicine  ;  but  you 
know  very  little,  begging  your  par¬ 
don.” 

“  That  is  the  theory  of  compen¬ 
sation.  When  yon  know  very  little 
about  a  thing,  yon  must  talk  a  great 
deal  about  it.  Well,  1  ’m  here  for 
instruction ;  thirsting  for  it.” 

“  All  the  better;  we  ’ll  teach  you 
to  drink  deep,  ere  you  depart.’’ 

“  All  right :  but  not  of  your  favorite  Ace¬ 
tate  of  Morphia ;  because  that  is  the  draught 
that  takes  the  reason  prisoner.” 

“  It ’s  no  favorite  of  mine.  Indeed  expe¬ 
rience  has  taught  me  that  all  sedatives  excite ; 
if  they  soothe  at  flrst  they  excite  next  day. 
My  antidotes  to  mental  excitement  are  pack¬ 
ing  in  lukewarm  water,  and,  best  of  all  hard 
bowly  exercise  and  the  perspiration  that  fol¬ 
lows  it.  To  put  it  shortly,  —  prolonged 
bodily  excitement  antidotes  mental  excite¬ 
ment.” 

“  I  ’ll  take  a  note  of  that :  it  is  the  wisest 
thing  I  ever  heard  ftom  any  learned  physi¬ 
cian.” 

“  Yet  many  a  learned  physician  knows  it. 
But  you  are  a  little  prejudiced  against  the 
faculty.” 

“  Only  in  their  business.  They  are  de¬ 
lightful  out  of  that.  But,  come  now,  nobody 
hears  us,  —  confess,  the  system  which  pro¬ 
scribes  drugs,  drugs,  drugs,  at  every  visit, 
and  in  every  case,  and  does  not  give  a  se¬ 
vere  selection  of  esculents  the  first  place, 
but  only  the  second  or  third,  must  be  rotten 
at  the  core.  Don’t  you  despise  a  layman’s 
eye.  All  the  professions  want  it.” 

“  Well,  you  are  a  writer ;  publish  a  book, 
call  it  Medicina  laid,  and  send  me  a  copy.” 

“  To  slash  in  the  Lancet?  Well,  I  will : 
when  novels  cease  to  pay  and  truth  begins 
to.” 

In  the  course  of  the  evening  Mr.  Rolfe 
drew  Dr.  Suaby  apart,  and  said,  “  I  must 
tell  you  frankly,  I  mean  to  relieve  you  of 
one  of  yoiu*  inmates.” 


“  Only  one  ?  I  was  in  hopes  you  would 
relieve  me  of  all  the  sane  people.  They 
say  you  arc  ingenious  at  it.  All  I  know  is 
I  can’t  get  rid  of  an  inmate  if  the  person 
who  signed  the  order  resists.  Now,  for  in¬ 
stance,  here ’s  a  Mrs.  Hallam  came  here  un¬ 
sound  ;  religious  delusion.  Has  been  cured 
two  months.  1  have  reported  her  so  to  her 
son-in-law,  who  signed  the  order;  but  he 
will  not  discharge  her.  He  is  vicious,  she 
scriptural;  bores  him  about  eternity.  Then 
I  wrote  to  the  Commissioners  in  Lunacy: 
but  they  don’t  like  to  strain  their  powers ; 
so  they  wrote  to  the  afiectionate  son-in-law, 
and  he  politely  declines  to  act.  Sir  Chai'les 
Bassett  the  same:  three  weeks  ago  I  re¬ 
ported  him  cured,  and  the  detaining  rela¬ 
tive  has  not  even  replied  to  me.” 

“  Got  a  copy  of  your  letter  ?  ” 

“  Of  course.  But  what  if  I  tell  you  there 
is  a  gentleman  here,  who  never  had  any 
business  to  come,  yet  he  is  as  much  a  fix¬ 
ture  as  the  grates.  I  took  him  blindfold 
along  with  the  house.  I  signed  a  deed, 
and  it  is  so  stringent  I  can’t  evade  one  of 
my  predecessor’s  engagements.  This  old 
rogue  committed  himself  to  my  predecessor’s 
care,  under  medical  certificates ;  the  order 
he  signed  himself.” 

“  Illegal,  you  know.” 

“  Of  course ;  but  where ’s  the  remedy  ? 
The  person  who  signed  the  order  must  re¬ 
scind  it.  But  this  sham  lunatic  won’t  re¬ 
scind  it.  Altogether  the  tenacity  of  an 
asylum  is  prodigious.  T'he  statutes  arc 


“  Why,  of  course.” 

Sir  Charles  kissed  his  wife’s  line,  and  put 
the  note  in  his  breast. 

“The  first  step,”  said  Rolfe,  “is  to  cut 
you  in  two.  That  is  soon  done.  You  must 
copy  in  your  own  hand,  and  then  sign,  this 
writing.”  And  he  handed  him  a  paper. 

“  I,  Charles  Dyke  liasselt,  being  of  sound  mind, 
instriKt  James  Shar^te,  of  Grays  Inn,  my  Solicitor, 
to  sue  the  person  who  signed  the  order  for  my  in¬ 
carceration,  in  the  Court  of  Common  Pleas  ;  and 
to  take  such  other  steos  for  my  relief  as  may  be 
advised  by  my  counsrt,  Mr.  Francis  Rolfe." 

“  Excuse  me,”  said  Sir  Charles,  “  if  I 
make  one  objection.  Mr.  Oldfield  has  been 
my  solicitor  lor  many  years.  1  fear  it  will 
hurt  bis  feelings  if  I  intrust  the  matter  to  a 
stranger.  Would  there  be  any  objection  to 
my  inserting  Mr.  Oldfield’s  name,  sir  Y  ” 

“  Only  this;  he  would  think  he  knew  bet¬ 
ter  than  I  do;  and  then  I,  who  know  better 
than  he  does,  and  am  very  vain  and  arro¬ 
gant,  should  throw  up  the  case  in  a  passion, 
and  go  back  to  my  MS. :  and  humdrum  Old¬ 
field  would  go  to  Equity  instead  of  law  ;  and 
all  the  costs  would  fall  on  your  estate,  in¬ 
stead  of  on  your  enemy ;  and  you  would  be 
here  eighteen  months  instead  of  eight  or  ten 
days.  No,  Sir  Charles,  you  can’t  mix  cham- 
pagite  and  ditch-water ;  you  can’t  make  In¬ 
vention  row  in  a  boat  with  Antique  Twad¬ 
dle,  and  you  must  n’t  ask  me  to  fight  your 
battle  with  a  blunt  knife,  when  I  have  got  a 
sharp  knife  that  fits  my  hand.” 


“  WOCLD  n’t  TO-MOBROW  MORNING  DO  FOB  THI^  ^WILD-GOOSE  CHASE  ?”  (SEE  PAGE  681,  VOL.  II.; 


written  with  birdlime.  Twenty  years  ago 
that  old  Skinflint  found  the  rates  and  taxes 
intolerable;  .and  doesn’t  everybody  find 
them  intolerable?  To  avoid  these  rates 
and  taxes  he  shut  up  his  house,  captured 
himself,  and  took  himself  here ;  and  here  he 
will  end  his  days,  excluding  some  genuine 
patient,  unless  you  sweep  him  into  the  street 
for  me.” 

“  Sindbad,  I  will  try,”  said  Rolfe,  sol¬ 
emnly;  “but  I  must  begin  with  Sir  Charles 
Bassett.  By  the  by,  a&)ut  bis  crotchet  ?  ” 

“O,  he  has  still  an  extravagant  desire 
for  children.  But  the  cerebral  derange¬ 
ment  is  cured,  and  the  other,  standing  by 
itself,  is  a  foible,  not  a  mania.  It  is  only  a 
natural  desire  in  excess.  If  they  brought 
me  Rachel  merely  because  she  had  said, 
‘  Give  me  children,  or  I  die,’  and  I  found 
her  a  healthy  woman  in  other  respects,  I 
should  object  to  receive  her  on  that  score 
alone.” 

“You  are  deadly  particular  —  compared 
with  some  of  them,”  said  Rolfe. 

That  evening  he  made  an  appointment 
with  Sir  Charles,  and  visited  him  in  his 
room  at  8  A.  m.  He  told  him  he  had  seen 
Lady  Busett  in  London ;  and  of  course  he 
had  to  answer  many  questions.  He  then 
told  him  he  came  expressly  to  efiect  his 
liberation. 

“I  am  grateful  to  you,  sir,”  said  Sir 
Charles,  with  a  suppressed  and  manly 
emotion. 

“  Here  are  my  instructions  from  Lady 
Bassett :  short,  but  to  the  point.” 

“  May  1  keep  that  ?  ” 


Mr.  Rolfe  said  this  with  more  irritation 
than  was  justified,  and  revealed  one  of  the 
great  defects  in  his  character. 

Sir  Charles  saw  his  Ibible,  smiled,  and 
said,  “  I  withdraw  a  proposal  which  I  see 
annoys  you.”  He  then  signed  the  paper. 

Mr.  Rolfe  broke  out  all  smiles  directly, 
and  said,  “  Now  }'ou  are  cut  in  two.  One 
you  is  here ;  but  Sharpe  is  another  you. 
^us,  one  you  works  out  of  the  asylum,  and 
one  in,  and  that  makes  all  the  difierence. 
Compare  notes  with  those  who  have  tried 
the  other  way.  Yet  simple  and  obvious  as 
this  is,  would  you  believe  it,  I  alone  have 
discovered  this  method  ;  I  alone  practise 
it.” 

He  sent  his  secretary  ofiT  to  London  at 
once,  and  returned  to  Sir  Charles.  “  The 
authority  will  be  with  Sharpe  at  2.30.  He 
will  be  at  lYhitehall  3.15,  and  examine  the 
order.  He  will  take  the  writ  out  at  once, 
and,  if  Richard  Bassett  is  the  man,  he  will 
serve  it  on  him  to-morrow  in  good  time,  and 
send  one  of  your  grooms  over  here  on  horse¬ 
back  with  the  news.  We  serve  the  writ 
])ersonally,  because  we  have  shufllers  to  deal 
with,  and  I  will  not  give  them  a  chance. 
Now  I  must  go  and  write  a  lie  or  two  for 
the  public ;  and  then  inspect  the  asylum, 
with  Suaby.  Before  post-time  I  will  write 
to  a  friend  of  mine  who  is  a  Commissioner 
of  Lunacy,  one  of  the  strong-minded  ones.' 
We  may  as  well  have  two  strings  to  our 
bow.” 

Sir  Charles  thanked  him  gracefully,  and 
said,  “  It  is  a  rare  thing,  in  this  selfish  world, 
to  see  one  man  interest  himself  in  the  wrongs 
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of  another,  as  you  are  good  enough  to  do  in 
mine.” 

“  O,”  said  Rolfe,  “  all  work,  and  no  play, 
makes  Jack  a  dull  boy.  My  business  is 
Lying ;  and  I  drudge  at  it :  so  to  escape 
now  and  then  to  the  playground  of  Truth 
and  Justice  is  a  great  amusement  and  recre¬ 
ation  to  poor  me.  Besides,  it  gives  me  fresh 
vigor  to  replunge  into  Mendacity ;  and  that ’s 
the  thing  that  pays.” 

With  this  simple -and  satisfactory  expla¬ 
nation  he  rolled  away. 

Leaving,  for  the  present,  matters  not  es¬ 
sential  to  this  vein  of  incident,  I  jump  to 
what  occurred  towards  evening. 

Just  after  dinner  the  servant  who  waited 
told  Dr.  Suaby  that  a  man  had  walked  all 
the  way  from  Huntercombe,  to  see  Sir 
Charles  Bassett. 

“  Poor  fellow  1  ”  said  Dr.  Suaby,  “  I  should 
like  to  see  him.  Would  you  mind  receivin'' 
him  here  ?  ” 

“  O  no.” 

“  On  second  thoughts,  James,  you  had  bet¬ 
ter  light  a  candle  in  the  next  room — in  case.” 

A  heavy  clatter  was  heard,  and  the  burly 
figure  of  Moses  Moss  entered  the  room.  Be¬ 
ing  bareheaded,  he  saluted  the  company  by 
piuling  his  head  and  it  bobbed.  He  was  a 
little  dazzled  bv  the  lights  at  first,  but  soon 
distinguished  sir  Charles,  and  his  large 
countenance  beamed  with  simple  and  affec¬ 
tionate  satisfaction. 

“  How  d’ye  do.  Moss  ?  ”  said  Sir  Charles. 

“  Pretty  well,  thank  ye,  sir,  in  body, 
but  uneasy  in  my  mind.  There  ^ 
a  trifle  too  many  rogues  afoot  to 
please  me.  However,  I  told'  my 
mistress  this  morning,  says  I,  *  Be¬ 
fore  I  puts  up  with  this  here  any 
longer,  I  must  go  over  there  and 
see  him ;  for  here ’s  so  many  lies  a 
cutting  about,’  says  I,  ‘  I ’m  fairly 
mazed.’  So,  if  you  please.  Sir 
Charles,  will  you  be  so  good  as  to 
tell  me  out  of  your  own  mouth,  and 
then  I  shall  know.  Be  you  crazy, 
sir,  or  baint  you,  —  ay  or  no  ?  ” 
Suaby  and  Rolfe  had  much  ado 
not  to  laugh  right  out;  but  Sir 
Charles  said  gravely,  ho  was  not 
crazv.  “  Do  I  look  crazy.  Moss  V  ” 
“^Tiat  ye  doan’t :  vou  look 
twice  the  man  you  did.  Why,  your 
cheeks  did  use  to  be  so  pasty  like ; 
now  you  ’vc  got  a  color  —  but 
mayhap  (casting  an  eye  on  the  de¬ 
canters)  ye  ’re  flustered  a  bit  wi’ 
drink.” 

“  No,  no,”  said  Rolfe,  “  we  have 
not  commenced  our  nightly  de¬ 
bauch  yet ;  only  just  done  dinner.” 

“  Then  there  goes  another.  This 
will  be  good  news  to  home.  Dall’d 
if  I  would  not  ha’  come  tlieiii  there 
thirty  miles  on  all-fours  for ’t.  But, 
sir,  if  so  be  you  are  not  crazy, 
please  think  about  coming  home, 
for  things  ain’t  as  they  should  be 
in  our  parts.  My  lady,  she  is  away 
for  her  groaning,  and  partly  for  fear 
of  this  very  Richard  Bassett ;  and 
him  and  his  lawyer  they  have  put  it 
about  as  you  are  dead  in  law ;  tnat  is 
the  word :  and  so  the  servants  they 
don’t  know  what  to  think ;  and  the  village- 
folk  are  sheared  with  his  clapping  four  brace 
on  ’em  in  jail;  and  Joe  and  I,  we  wants  to 
fight  un,  but  my  dame  she  is  timorous,  and 
won’t  let  us,  because  of  the  laayer.  And 
th’  upshot  is,  this  here  Richard  Bassett  it 
master  after  a  manner,  and  comes  on  the 
very  lawn,  and  brings  men  with  a  pole 
measure,  and  uses  the  place  as  bis’n  mostly ; 
but  our  Joe  bides  in  the  hall,  with  his  gun, 
and  swears  he  ’ll  shoot  him  if  he  lets  toot  in 
the  house ;  Joe  says  he  have  my  lady’s  leave 
and  license  so  to  do ;  but  not  outside.” 

Sir  Charles  turned  very  red,  and  was 
breathless  with  indignation. 

Dr.  Suaby  looked  uneasy,  and  said,  “  Con¬ 
trol  yourself,  sir.” 

“  1  am  not  going  to  control  myself"  cried 
Rolfe,  in  a  rage.  “  Don’t  you  take  it  to  heart. 
Sir  Charles.  It  shall  not  last  long.” 

“Ah  I” 

“  Dr.  Suaby,  can  you  lend  me  a  gig,  or  a 
dog-cart,  with  a  good  horse  ?  ” 

“  Yes.  I  have  got  a  wonderful  road¬ 
ster,  half  Irish,  half  Norman.” 

“Then,  Mr.  Moss,  to-morrow  you  and  I  go 
to  Huntercombe :  vou  shall  show  me  this 
Bassett,  and  we  will  ^ve  him  a  pill.” 

“  Meantime,”  said  Dr.  Suab^,  “  I  take  a 
leaf  out  of  your  Medicina  laici,  and  pre¬ 
scribe  a  hearty  supper,  a  quart  of  ale,  and  a 
comfortable  bed  to  Mr.  Moss.  James,  see 
him  well  taken  care  of.  Poor  man  I  ”  said 
be,  when  Moss  had  retired.  “  What  sim¬ 
plicity  1  what  good  sense  I  what  ignorance 
of  the  world  1  what  feudality,  if  1  may  be 
allowed  the  expression.” 
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Sir  Charles  was  nianitestly  discomposed, 
and  retired  to  bed  early. 

Rolfo  drove  off  with  Moss  at  eight  o’clock, 
and  was  not  seen  again  ail  day.  Indeed, 
Sir  Charles  was  just  leaving  Dr.  Sual)y's 
foom  when  he  came  in,  rather  tired,  and 
would  not  sav  a  word  till  they  gave  him  a 
cu()  of  tea.  Then  he  brightened  up,  and 
told  ids  story. 

“  We  went  to  the  railway  to  meet  Sharpe. 
The  muff  did  not  come  nor  send  by  the  first 
train.  His  clerk  arrived  by  the  second.  We 
went  to  Uuntercombe  viilage  together,  and, 
ou  the  road,  I  gave  him  some  speciai  in¬ 
structions.  Richard  Bassett  not  at  home. 
We  used  a  little  bad  language,  and  threw 
out  a  skirmisher — Moss,  to  wit — to  find  him. 
Moss  discovered  him  on  vour  lawn,  plan¬ 
ning  a  new  arrangement  of  the  flower-beds, 
with  Wheeler  looking  over  the  boundary 
wall. 

“  We  went  up  to  Bassett,  and  the  clerk 
served  his  copy  of  the  writ.  He  took  it 
quite  coolly;  but  when  he  saw  at  whose 
suit  it  was  he  turned  pale.  He  recovered 
himself  directly  though,  and  burst  out 
laughing.  ‘  Suit  of  Sir  Charles  Bassett. 
Why,  he  can’t  sue:  he  is  cicililer  inortum; 
mad  as  a  Match  hare :  in  confinement.’ 
Clerk  told  him  he  was  mistaken ;  Sir 
Charles  was  perfectly  sane.  ‘  Good  day, 
fir.’  So  then  Bassett  asked  him  to  wait  a 
little :  he  took  the  writ  away,  and  showed 
it  Wheeler,  no  tloubt.  He  came  back,  and 
blustered,  and  said,  ‘  Some  other  person 
has  instructed  you:  you  will  get  yourself 
into  trouble,  I  tear.’  The  little  clerk  told 
him  not  to  alarm  himself :  Mr.  Sharpe  was 
instructed  by  Sir  Charles  Bassett,  in  his 
own  handwriting  and  signature ;  and  said, 
*  ft  is  nut  my  business  to  argue  the  case 
with  you.  You  had  better  take  the  advice 
of  counsel.’  ‘Thank  you,’  said  Bassett, 
‘that  would  l)e  wasting  a  guinea.’  ‘A 
good  many  thousand  guineas  have  been  lost 
bv  that  sort  of  economy,’  says  the  little 
clerk,  solemnly.  O,  and  he  told  him  Mr. 
Sharpe  was  instructed  to  indict  liim  fur  a 
trespass,  if  he  ever  came  there  again ;  and 
handed  him  a  written  paper  to  that  effect, 
which  we  two  had  drawn  up  at  the  station : 
and  so  left  him  to  his  reflections.  We 
went  into  the  house,  and  called  the  servants 
together,  and  told  them  to  keep  the  rooms 
warm,  and  the  beds  aired,  since  you  might 
return  any  day.” 

Upon  this  news  Sir  Charles  showed  no 
premature  or  undignified  triumph;  but 
some  natural  complacency,  and  a  good  deal 
of  gratitude. 

The  next  dav  was  blank  of  events,  but 
the  next  after,  Mr.  Rolle  received  a  letter, 
containing  a  note  addressed  to  Sir  Charles 
Bassett.  Mr.  Rolfe  sent  it  to  him. 

“  Sir,  —  f  am  degiivd  to  inform  you  that  I  at- 
ttndtd  Lady  Batsett  la$t  ni'yht,  when  die  was 
safely  delivered  of  a  son.  Have  seen  her  ai/ain  this 
morniny.  Mother  and  child  are  duiny  remarkably 
well, 

“W.  Boodinuton,  Suryeon, 

“17  Upper  Gloucester  Place." 


Sir  Charles  cried,  “  Thank  God  1  Thank 
God  I  ”  He  held  out  the  pajier  to  Mr. 
Rolfe,  and  sat  down,  overpowered  by  tender 
emotions. 

Mr.  Rolfe  devoured  the  surgeon’s  letter 
at  one  glance;  shook  the  baronet’s  hand 
eloquently,  and  went  away  softly,  leaving 
him  with  his  happiness. 

Sir  Charles  however  began  now  to  pine 
for  liberty ;  he  longed  so  to  join  his  wife 
and  see  tua  child,  and  Rolfe,  observing  this, 
chafed  with  impatience.  He  had  calculated 
on  Bassett  advised  by  Wheeler  taking  the 
wisest  course,  and  discharging  him  on  the 
^ot.  He  had  also  hoped  to  hear  from  the 
Commissioner  of  Lunacy.  But  neither 
event  took  place. 

They  could  have  cut  the  Gordian  knot  by 
organizing  an  escape:  Giles  and  others 
were  to  be  bought  to  that :  but  Dr.  Suaby’s 
whole  conduct  bad  been  so  kind,  generous, 
and  confidinv,  that  this  was  out  of  the 
({uestion:  indeed  Sir  Charles  had  for  the 
last  month  been  there  upon  parole. 

Yet  the  thing  had  been  wisely  planned, 
as  will  appear  when  I  come  to  notice  the 
advice  counsel  had  given  to  Wheeler  in 
this  emergency.  But  Bassett  would  not 
take  advice :  he  went  by  his  own  head,  and 
prepared  a  new  and  terrible  blow,  which 
Mr.  Rolfe  did  not  foresee. 

But  meantime  an  unlooked-for  tihd  acci¬ 
dental  assistant  came  into  the  asylum,  with¬ 
out  the  least  idea  Sir  Charles  was  there. 

Mrs.  Marsh,  early  in  her  married  life, 
converted  her  husband  to  religion,  and  took 
him  about  the  country  preaching.  She  was 
in  earnest,  and  had  a  vein  of  natural  elo¬ 
quence,  that  really  went  straight  to  people’s 
Dosoms.  She  was  certainly  a  Christian, 


though  an  eccentric  one.  Temper  being 
the  last  thing  to  yield  to  gospel  light,  she 
still  got  into  rages ;  but  now  she  was  very 
humble  and  penitent  after  them. 

W^ell  then,  after  going  about  doing  good, 
she  decided  to  settle  down  and  do  good. 
As  for  Marsh,  he  had  only  to  obey :  judge 
for  yourself;  the  mild,  gray-headed  vicar  of 
Calverly,  who  now  leaned  on  la  Marsh,  as 
on  a  staff,  thought  it  right  at  the  beginning 
to  asceitain  that  she  was  not  opposing  her 
husband’s  views.  He  put  a  query  of  this 
kind  as  delicately  as  jiossible. 

“  My  husband !  ”  cried  she,  “  if  he  refused 
to  go  to  heaven  with  me.  I’d  take  him  there 
by  the  ear.”  And  her  eye  flashed  with  the 
threat. 

Well,  somebody  told  this  lady  that  Mr. 
Vandeleur  was  ruined,  and  in  Ehr.  Suaby’s 
asylum,  not  ten  miles  from  her  country  seat. 
This  intelligence  touched  her.  She  con¬ 
trasted  her  own  happy  condition,  both 
worldly  and  spiritual,  with  that  of  this  un¬ 
fortunate  reprobate,  and  she  felt  bound  to 
see  if  nothing  could  be  done  for  the  poor 
wretch.  A  timid  Christian  would  have  sent 
some  man  to  do  the  good  work;  but  this 
was  a  lion-like  one ;  so  she  mounted  her 
horse,  and,  taking  only  her  groom  with  her, 
was  at  Bellevue  in  no  time. 

She  dismounted,  and  said  she  must  speak 
to  Dr.  Suaby,  sent  in  her  card,  and  was  re¬ 
ceived  at  once. 

“  You  have  a  gentleman  here,  called  Van¬ 
deleur  ?  ” 

The  doctor  looked  disappointed,  but 
bowed. 

“  1  wish  to  see  him.” 

“  Certainly,  Madam  :  James  —  take  Mrs. 
Marsh  into  a  sitting-room,  and  send  Mr. 
Vandeleur  to  her.” 

“  He  is  not  violent,  is  he  ?  ”  said  Mrs. 
Marsh,  beginning  to  hesitate  when  she  saw 
there  was  no  opposition. 

“  2Jot  at  all,  madam  ;  the  Pink  of  Polite¬ 
ness.  If  you  have  any  money  about  you,  it 
might  be  as  well  to  confide  it  to  me.” 

“  What,  will  he  rob  me  V  ” 

“  O  no :  much  too  well  conducted :  but 
he  will  most  likely  wheedle  you  out  of  it.” 

“  No  fear  of  that,  sir.”  And  she  followed 
James. 

He  took  her  to  a  room  commanding  the 
lawn  :  she  looked  out  of  the  window,  and 
saw  several  ladies  and  gentlemen  walking 
at  their  ease,  reading,  or  working  in  the 
sun. 

“  Poor  things  I  ”  she  thought,  “  they  are 
not  so  very  miserable  :  perhaps  God  com¬ 
forts  them  by  ways  unknown  to  us.  I  won¬ 
der  whether  preaching  would  do  them  any 
good.  I  should  like  to  try.  But  they  would 
not  let  me ;  they  lean  on  the  arm  of  flesh.” 

Her  thoughts  were  interrupted  at  last 
by  the  door  opiening  gently,  and  in  came 
Vandeleur,  with  his  graceful  panther-like 
step,  and  a  winning  smile  he  had  put  on  for 
conquest. 

He  stopped ;  he  stared ;  he  remained  mo¬ 
tionless  and  astounded. 

At  last  he  burst  out,  “  Somer —  was  it 
me  you  wished  to  see  ?  ” 

‘‘  Yes,”  said  she,  yery  kindly.  “  I  came  to 
see  you  for  old  acquaintance.  You  must 
call  me  Mrs.  Marsh  now ;  I  am  married.”  * 

By  this  time  he  had  quite  recovered  him¬ 
self,  and  offered  her  a  chair  with  ingratiat¬ 
ing  zeal. 

“  Sit  down  by  me,”  said  she,  as  if  she 
was  petting  a  child.  “Are  you  sure  you 
remember  me  ?  ” 

Says  the  Courtier,  “  Who  could  forget  you 
that  had  ever  had  the  honor  —  ” 

Mrs.  Marsh  drew  back  with  sudden  hau* 
teur.  “  I  did  not  come  here  for  folly,”  said 
she  :  then,  rather  naively,  “  1  begin  to  doubt 
your  beinv  so  very  mad.” 

“  Mad  7  No,  of  course  I  am  not.” 

“  Then  what  brings  you  here  ?  ” 

“  Stumped.” 

“  What,  have  I  mistaken  the  house?  Is 
it  a  jail  ?  ” 

“  O  no  1  —  1  ’ll  tell  you,  —  you  see  I  was 
dipped  pretty  deep,  and  duns  after  me,  and 
the  Derby  my  only  chance;  so  I  put  the 

fot  on.  But  a  dark  horse  won :  the  Jews 
new  I  was  done ;  so  now  it  was  a  race  which 
should  take  me :  Sloman  had  seven  writs 
out ;  1  was  in  a  corner :  I  got  a  friend  that 
knows  every  move  to  sign  me  into  this  Asy¬ 
lum.  They  thought  it  was  all  up  then,  and 
he  is  bringing  them  to  a  shilling  in  the 
pound.” 

Before  he  could  complete  this  autobio¬ 
graphical  sketch,  Mrs.  Marsh  started  up  in 
a  fury,  and  brought  her  whip  down  on  the 
table  with  a  smartish  cut. 

I  “  You  little  heartless  villain  1  ”  she 
screamed.  “  Is  this  the  way  you  play  upon 
the  people  :  bringing  me  from  my  home,  to 
console  a  maniac,  and,  instead  of  that,  you 
are  only  what  you  always  were,  a  spend¬ 


thrift  and  a  scamp.  Finely  they  will  laugh 
at  me.” 

She  clutched  the  whip  in  her  white  but 
powerful  hand  till  it  quivered  in  the  air, 
impatient  for  a  victim. 

“  Oh !  ”  she  cried,  panting,  and  struggling 
with  her  passion,  “  if  1  was  n’t  a  child  of 
God,  I ’d  —  ” 

“  You ’d  give  me  a  devilish  good  hiding,” 
said  Vandeleur,  demurely. 

“  That  I  would"  said  she,  very  earnestly. 

“  You  forget  that  I  never  told  you  1  was 
mad.  How  could  1  imagine  you  would  hear 
it  ?  How  could  1  dream  you  would  come, 
even  if  you  did  ?  ” 

“  I  should  be  no  Christian  if  I  did  n’t 
come.” 

“  But  I  mean  we  parted  bad  friends,  you 
know.” 

“Yes,  Van;  but,  when  I  asked  you  for 
the  gray  horse,  you  sent  me  a  new  side¬ 
saddle.  A  woman  dees  not  forget  those  lit¬ 
tle  things.  You  were  a  gentleman,  though 
a  child  of  Belial.” 

Vandeleur  bowed  most  deferentially,  as 
much  as  to  say,  “  In  both  those  matters,  you 
are  the  highest  authority  earth  contains.” 

“  So  come,”  said  she,  “  here  is  plenty  of 
writing-paper.  Now  tell  me  all  your  debts, 
and  I  will  put  them  down.” 

“  What  IS  the  use  ?  At  a  shilling  in  the 
pound,  six  hundred  will  pay  them  all.” 

“  Are  you  sure  ?  ” 

“  As  sure  as  that  I  am  not  going  to  rob 
you  of  the  money.” 

“  O,  I  only  mean  to  lend  i‘  you.” 

“  That  alters  the  case.” 

“  Prodigiously i”  And  she  smiled  satiri¬ 
cally.  “  Now  your  friend’s  address  that  is 
treating  with  your  creditors.” 

“  Must  I  ?  ” 

“  Unless  you  want  to  put  me  in  a  great 
passion.” 

“  Anything  sooner  than  that.”  Then  he 
wrote  it  for  her. 

“  And  now,”  said  she,  “  grant  me  a  little 
favor,  for  old  acquaintance.  Just  kneel  you 
down  there,  and  let  me  wrestle  with  Heaven 
for  yon,  that  you  may  be  a  brand  plucked 
fit>m  the  fire,  even  as  1  am.” 

The  Pink  of  Politeness  submitted  with  a 
sigh  of  resignation. 

Then  she  prayed  for  him,  so  hard,  so  be¬ 
seechingly,  so  eloquently,  he  was  amazed 
and  touched. 

She  rose  from  her  knees,  and  laid  her 
head  on  her  hand,  exhausted  a  little  by  her 
own  earnestness. 

He  stood  by  her,  and  hung  his  head. 

“  You  are  very  good,”  he  said.  “  It  is  a 
shame  to  let  you  waste  it  on  me.  Look  here 
—  I  want  to  do  a  little  bit  of  good  to  an¬ 
other  man,  after  you  prayi^  so  beautifully.” 

“  Ah  I  I  am  so  glad,  'ftll  me.” 

“  Well,  then,  you  must  n’t  waste  a  thought 
on  me,  Rhoda.  I ’m  a  gambler  and  a  fool ; 
let  me  go  to  the  dogs  at  once ;  it  is  only  a 
question  of  time :  but  there ’s  a  fellow  here 
that  is  in  trouble,  and  does  n’t  deserve  it, 
and  he  was  a  faithful  friend  to  you,  I  be¬ 
lieve.  I  never  was.  And  he  has  got  a  wife ; 
and  by  what  I  hear,  you  could  ^et  him  out, 
1  think,  and  I  am  sure  you  womd  be  angry 
with  me  afterwards  if  I  did  n’t  tell  you ;  you 
have  such  a  good  heart.  It  is  Sir  Charles 
Bassett.” 

“  S'u:  Charles  Bassett  here  !  O,  his  poor 
wife  1  What  drove  him  mad?  Poor,  poor 
Sir  Charles  1  ” 

“  O,  he  is  all  right.  They  have  cured  him 
entirely ;  but  there  is  no  getting  him  out ; 
and  he  is  beginning  to  lose  heart,  they  say. 
There ’s  a  literary  swell  here  can  tell  you 
all  about  it;  he  has  come  down  expressly; 
but  they  are  in  a  fix,  and  I  think  you  coiud 
help  them  out.  1  wish  you  would  let  me 
introduce  you  to  him.” 

“  To  whom  ?  ” 

“  To  Mr.  Rolfe.  You  used  to  read  his 
novels.” 

“I  adore  them.  Introduce  me  at  once. 
But  Sir  Charles  must  not  see  me,  nor  know 
I  am  here.  Say  Mrs.  Marsh,  a  friend  of 
Lady  Bassett’s,  begs  to  be  introduced.” 

Sly  Vandeleur  delivered  this  to  Rolfe, 
but  whispered  out  of  his  own  head,  “  A 
character  for  your  next  novel :  a  saint  with 
the  devil’s  own  temper.” 

This  insidious  addition  brought  Mr.  Rolfe 
to  her  directly. 

As  might  be  expected  firom  their  go-ahead 
characters,  these  two  knew  each  other  inti¬ 
mately  in  about  twelve  minutes ;  and  Rolfe 
told  her  all  the  facts  I  have  related,  and 
Marsh  went  into  several  passions,  and  cor¬ 
rected  herself,  and  said  she  had  been  a  great 
sinner,  but  was  plucked  from  tbe  burning, 
and  therefore  tnankful  to  anybody  who 
would  give  her  a  little  bit  of  good  to  do. 

Rolfe  took  prompt  advantaM  of  this  foi¬ 
ble,  and  urged  her  to  see  the  Commissioners 
of  Lunacy,  and  use  all  her  eloquence  to  get 


one  of  them  down.  “  They  don’t  act  upon 
my  letters,”  said  he ;  “  but  it  will  be  anouer 
thing  if  a  beautiful,  ardent  woman  puts  it  to 
them  in  pierson,  with  all  that  power  of  face 
and  voice  I  see  in  you.  You  are  all  fire, 
and  you  can  talk  Saxon.” 

“  0, 1  ’ll  talk  to  them,”  said  Mrs.  Marsh, 
“  and  God  will  give  me  words ;  he  always 
does  when  I  am  on  his  side.  Poor  Lady 
Bassett  I  my  heart  bleeds  for  her.  I  will 
go  to  London  to-morrow;  ay,  to-night  if 
you  like.  To-night  ?  I  ’ll  go  this  instant  1  ” 

“  What  I  ”  said  Rolfe ;  “  is  there  a  lady  in 
the  world  who  will  go  a  journey  without 
packing  seven  trunks, — and  merely  to  do  a 
good  action  ?  ” 

“  You  forget.  Penitent  sinners  must  make 
up  for  lost  time.” 

“  At  that  rate,  impenitent  ones  like  me 
had  better  lose  none.  So  1  ’ll  arm  you  with 
certain  documents,  and  yon  must  not  leave 
the  commissioners  till  they  promise  to  send 
one  of  their  number  down  without  delay  to 
examine  him,  and  discharge  him  if  he  is  as 
we  represent.” 

Mrs.  Marsh  consented  warmly,  and  went 
with  Rolfe  to  Dr.  Suaby’s  study. 

They  armed  her  with  letters  and  written 
tacts,  and  she  rode  off  at  a  fiery  pace,  but 
not  before  she  and  Rolfe  had  sworn  eternal 
friendship. 

The  commissioners  received  Mrs.  Marsh 
coldly.  She  was  chilled,  but  not  daunted. 
She  produced  Suaby’s  letter  and  Rolfe’s; 
and  when  they  were  read  she  played  the 
orator.  She  argued,  she  remonstrated,  she 
convinced,  she  persuaded,  she  thundered : 
fire  seemed  to  come  out  of  the  woman. 

Mr.  Fawcett,  on  whom  Mr.  Rolfe  had 
mainly  relied,  caught  fire,  and  declared  he 
would  go  down  next  day  and  look  into 
the  matter  on  the  spot :  and  he  kept  his 
word.  He  came  down  :  he  saw  Sir  Charles 
and  Suaby,  and  penetrated  the  case. 

Mr.  Fawcett  was  a  man  with  a  strong 
head  and  a  good  heart,  but  rather  an  arro¬ 
gant  manner.  He  was  also  slightly  affected 
with  oiiicial  pomposity  and  reticence ;  so, 
unfortunately,  he  went  away  without  declar¬ 
ing  his  good  intentions,  and  discouraged 
them  all  with  the  fear  of  innumerable  de¬ 
lays  in  the  matter. 

Now  if  Justice  is  slow.  Injustice  is  swift. 
Tlie  very  next  day  a  thunderclap  fell  on  Sir 
Charles  and  his  friends. 

Arrived  at  the  door  a  fly  and  pair,  with 
three  keepers  from  an  asylum  kept  by  Bur- 
doch,  a  layman,  the  very  opposite  of  the 
benevolent  Suaby.  His  was  a  place  wheio 
the  old  system  of  restraint  prevailed,  secret¬ 
ly  but  largely,  —  strait  waistcoats,  muffles, 
hand-locks,  etc.  Here  fleas  and  bugs  de¬ 
stroyed  the  patient’s  rest ;  and  to  counteract 
the  insects,  morphia  was  administered  freely. 
Given  to  the  bugs  and  fleas  it  would  have 
been  an  effectual  antidote ;  but  they  gave 
it  to  the  patients,  and  so  the  insects  won. 

These  three  keepers  came  with  an  order 
correctly  drawn,  and  signed  by  Richard 
Bassett,  to  deliver  Sir  Charles  to  the  agents 
showing  the  order. 

Suaby,  who  had  a  horror  of  Burdoch, 
turned  pale  at  the  sight  of  the  order,  and 
took  it  to  Rolfe. 

“  Resist  1  ’■  said  that  worthy. 

“  I  have  no  right.” 

“  On  second  thoughts,  do  nothing  but 
gain  time,  while  I  —  Has  Bassett  p^  you 
for  Sir  Charles’s  board?  ” 

“  No.” 

“  Decline  to  give  him  up,  till  that  is  done : 
and  be  some  time  making  out  the  bill. 
Come  what  may,  pray  keep  Sir  Charles  here 
till  I  send  you  a  note  that  I  am  ready.” 

He  then  hastened  to  Sir  Charles,  and  un¬ 
folded  his  plans  to  him. 

Sir  Charles  assented  eagerly:  he  was 
quite  willing  to  run  risks  with  frie  hope  of 
immediate  liberation  which  Rolfe  held  out : 
his  own  part  was  to  delay,  and  pat  off  till 
he  got  a  line  from  Rolfe. 

&>lfo  then  borrowed  Vandeleur  on  parole, 
and  tbe  doctor’s  dog-cart,  and  dashed  into 
the  town,  distant  two  miles. 

First  he  went  to  the  little  Theatre,  and 
found  them  just  concluding  a  rehearsal. 
Being  a  playwright,  he  was  known  to  nearly 
all  the  people,  more  or  less,  and  got  five  su¬ 
pers  and  one  carpenter  to  join  him,  —  for  a 
consideration. 

He  then  made  other  arrangements  in  the 
town,  the  nature  of  which  will  appear  in  due 
course. 

Meantime,  Suaby  had  presented  his  bill. 
One  of  the  keepers  got  into  the  and  took 
it  back  to  the  town.  There,  as  ^Ife  antic¬ 
ipated,  lurked  Richard  Bassett :  he  cursed 
toe  delay,  nve  the  man  the  money,  and 
lU’ged  expemtion.  The  money  was  brought 
and  paid,  and  Suaby  informed  Sir  Charles. 

But  Sir  Charles  was  not  obliged  to  hur¬ 
ry  :  he  took  a  long  time  to  paok :  and  he 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[July  1,  i«7i. 


‘"T  "hjlJTuK! 


THE  CHAl'ELLE  EXPIATOIKE,  DESTKOYEI)  BY  THE  COMMUNISTS. 


BAKRICADK  OF  THE  KUK  CASTIGLIONE,  FROM  THE  FLACK  VENHOME. 


1-AUIS  UNDKIl  llIK  lOMMUNK,  —  LAST  STAND  OF  THE  INSTROENTS  AT  THF.  IlAi:i:I(  AI>ES, 
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ETERY  SATURDAY. 


was  not  ready  till  Vandeleur  brought  a  note 
to  him  from  Kolfe. 

Then  Sir  Charles  came  down. 

Suaby  made  Burdoch’s  keeper  sign  a  pa¬ 
per  to  the  effect  that  he  had  tnc  Baronet  in 
charge,  and  relieved  Suaby  of  all  further  re¬ 
sponsibility. 

Then  Sir  Charles  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  Dr.  Suaby,  and  made  him  promise 
to  visit  him  at  Huntercombe  Hall. 

Then  he  got  into  the  fly,  and  sat  between 
two  keepers,  and  the  fly  drove  off. 

Sir  Charles  at  that  moment  needed  all 
his  fortitude.  The  least  mistake  or  miscal¬ 
culation  on  the  part  of  his  friends,  and  what 
might  not  he  the  result  to  him  ? 

As  the  fly  went  slowly  through  the  gate, 
he  saw,  on  his  right  hand,  a  li^t  carriage 
and  pair  moving  up ;  hut  was  it  coming  af¬ 
ter  him,  or  only  bringing  visitors  to  the 
As^um  ? 

The  fly  rolled  on ;  even  his  stout  heart 
began  to  quake.  It  rolled,  and  rolled.  Sir 
Charles  could  stand  it  no  longer ;  he  tried 
to  look  out  of  the  window,  to  see  if  the  car¬ 
riage  was  following. 

One  of  the  keepers  pulled  him  in  roughly. 
“  Come,  none  of  that,  sir.” 

“  You  insolent  scoundrel  1  ”  said  Sir 
Charles. 

“  Ay,  ay,”  said  the  man :  “  we’ll  see  about 
that  when  we  get  you  home.” 

Then  Sir  Charles  saw  he  had  offended  a 
vindictive  blackguard. 

He  sank  back  in  his  seat,  and  a  cold  chill 
crept  over  him. 

Just  then  they  passed  a  little  clump  of 
fir-trees. 

In  a  moment  there  rushed  out  of  these 
trees  a  number  of  men  in  crape  masks, 
stopped  the  horses,  surrounded  the  carriage, 
and  opened  it  with  brandishing  of  blud¬ 
geons  and  life-preseirers,  and  pointing  of 
guns.  _ 


Eress . We  are  quiet  churchmen,  who 

old  that  the  formularies  of  our  church 
teach  certain  doctrines  and  involve  a  certain 
ornate  worship  as  an  outward  expression  of 

those  doctrines . Surely  we  have  as 

much  right  to  hold  to  this  belief  (the  Real 
Presence)  undisturbed  as  the  Homan  Cath¬ 
olics  have,  and  as  much  right  to  hold  it  as 
the  Protestants  have  to  deny  it. 


A  pfRE  white  deer  haunts  the  groves  of 
Pierce  County,  Wisconsin,  and  has  been  seen 
many  times  by  different  persons  recently. 


HERE  AND  THERE. 


EPISODE  IX  THE  STORY  OF  A  MUFF. 
She's  jealous.  Am  I  sorry?  No! 

I  like  to  sec  my  Mabel  so,  — 

Carina  mea  ! 

Poor  Puss!  That  DOW  and  then  she  draws 
Conclusions,  not  without  a  cause. 

Is  my  idea. 

We  love;  and  I ’m  prepared  to  prove 
That  jealousy  is  kin  to  love 
In  constant  women. 

My  jealous  Pussy  cut  up  rough 
The  day  before  I  bought  her  muff 
With  sable  trimming. 

These  tearful  darlings  think  to  quell  us 
By  being  so  divinely  jealous; 

But  I  know  better. 

Hullo  !  who ’s  that  V  A  damsel !  Come, 

I  ’ll  follow.  No,  I  can’t,  for  some 
One  else  has  met  her. 

What  fun !  He  looks  a  lad  of  grace, 

She  holds  her  muff  to  hide  her  face ; 

They  kiss,  —  the  sly  Puss ! 

Hullo !  Her  muff  —  it ’s  trimmed  with  sable ! 
It ’s  like  the  muff  I  gave  to  Mabel .... 
Goodl-o-r-d  1  She ’s  my  Puss ! 


A  Chuiese  photographer  in  San  Francisco  be¬ 
ing  npbraidea  by  a  lady  customer  because  the 
pictures  did  n’t  suit  her,  briefly  replied,  “  No  have 
nandsome ;  bow  can  ?  ” 


MUSKET-BALLS  IN  THE  HUMAN 
BODY. 

IN  Fraser^s  Magazine  we  find  the  follow¬ 
ing  :  “  A  num^r  of  curious  cases  of  the 
progress  of  musket -balls  from  tbe  place 
where  they  are  first  lodged  have  been  ob¬ 
served  by  military  surgeons.  W e  have  heard 
of  a  remarkable  case  where  the  musket- ball 
struck  the  forehead  above  the  nose,  and  hav¬ 
ing  divided  into  two  halves,  one  half  went 
round  beneath  the  skin  pn  the  right  side, 
and  the  other  on  the  left,  advancing  in  con¬ 
tact  with  the  skull.  We  do  not  ask  our 
readers  to  believe  the  poetical  edition  of 
tnis  fact,  that  the  two  half-bullets  met  again 
behind,  after  having  performed  the  circuit 
of  the  head  in  opposite  directions,  and  ad¬ 
vancing  with  a  slightly  diminished  force, 
united  and  killed  an  unfortunate  man  who 
stood  in  their  way ;  but  the  fact  of  the  split¬ 
ting  of  the  bullet,  and  the  advance  of  each 
half  in  opposite  directions  is  unquestionable. 
The  singular  progress  of  a  musket-bullet  from 
tbe  forenead  to  me  throat  has  been  recorded 
by  Dr.  Fielding.  At  the  first  battle  of  New¬ 
bury,  1643,  in  the  time  of  the  Cromwellian 
civil  war,  a  medical  gentleman  was  shot 
near  the  right  eye.  The  skull  was  fractured 
at  the  place ;  but  though  the  surgeon  could 
see  the  pulsation  of  the  brain  beneath  the 
wound,  yet  the  bullet  had  turned  on  one 
side  and  could  not  be  discovered.  V’arious 
bones  were  discharged  from  the  wound,  the 
mouth,  and  the  nostrils.  At  the  time  of  the 
second  battle  of  Newbury  tbe  wound  healed 
and  could  not  be  kept  open;  but  about 
twelve  years  afterward,  when  the  doctor 
was  riding  in  a  cold  dark  night,  he  felt  a 
pain  about  the  ‘  almonds  of  the  ear,’  which 
occasioned  a  partial  deafness.  Having 
stopped  his  car  with  wool,  he  was  surprised 
one  day  in  March,  1670,  by  a  sudden  pull 
or  crack  in  his  ear,  when  all  that  side  of  his 
cheek  hung  loose  as  if  it  had  been  paralytic, 
and  a  hard  knot  was  felt  under  the  ear. 
Various  tumors  now  appeared  about  the 
throat,  and  in  August,  1672,  the  bullet  was 
taken  out  of  the  throat,  near  the  pomum 
Afiamu” 


Referriko  to  the  newspaper  ridicule 
heaped  upon  the  “  Catholic  Movement  in 
the  Anglican  Branch  of  the  Church,”  and 
the  “  exaggerated  and  false  reports  of  its 
services  published  broadcast  by  writers  of 
the  Associated  Press,”  The  Church  Weekly, 
in  an  editorial  entitled  “  Fair  Play,”  asks 
why  that  particular  body  should  be  singled 
out  for  this  exceptional  treatment.  “  We 
know  very  well,”  it  says,  “that  the  majority 
of  the  American  public  do  not  sympathize 

with  our  religious  views  and  feelings . 

But  we  believe  that  in  this  free  country  we 
have  as  much  right  as  any  other  set  of  laity 
and  clergy  to  hold  our  religious  views  unmo¬ 
lested  and  unridiculed  by  the  daily  secular 


“  Deveiopmest  of  species,”  said  an  old  bill- 
discounter,  “  don't  talk  to  me  about  development 
of  species.  Tne  only  thing  worth  studying  is  the 
development  of  specie !  ” 


A  Norwich  man  is  very  angry  with  his  wife. 
He  bought  an  India-rubber  air  bed.  She  did  n’t 
believe  it  was  healthy  to  sleep  on  a  mattress  that 
was  not  ventilated,  and  so,  during  his  absence, 
punched  about  fifty  holes  in  it.  That  husband  has 
lost  bis  faith  in  woman’s  ingenuity. 


A  LADY  made  a  call  upon  a  friend  who  had 
lately  been  married.  When  her  husband  came  to 
dinner  she  said,  “I’ve  been  to  Mrs.  Simson’s.” 
“  Well,”  replied  the  hnsband,  “  I  suppose  she 
is  very  happy.”  “  Happy !  Weli,  I  should  think 
she  ought  to  be;  she  has  a  camel’s  hair  shawl  two 
thirds  border.” 


Ax  economical  resident  of  Newbnryptrt,  Mass., 
applied  at  the  post-office  the  other  day  for  ten 
cents’  worth  of  six-cent  postage-stamps,  and  when 
told  that  he  must  pay  two  cents  more  if  be  wanted 
two,  he  looked  disappointed  and  replied,  “  Well,  I 
s’poee  I  must  have  ’em  anyhow;  but  teems  to  me 
they  ’re  dreadfnl  dear.” 


BcRHKTT'a  Kallibtox  is  the  best  cosmetic. 


Writco.mb's  Abth.ma  Remedy,  —  sure  cure. 

Children  having  Worms  require  immediate 
atfent'on,  as  neglect  of  the  trouble  often  causes 
prolonged  sickness.  Brown’s  “Vermikcge  Com¬ 
fits  ”  are  a  simple  remedy,  and  will  destroy  worms 
without  in.iury  to  the  child.  Sold  at  25  cents  a 
box  by  most  dealers  in  medicines. 


The  Community  quickly  discerns  betwixt  real 
merit  and  pretension.  For  more  than  thirty  years 
the  name  of  Lewis  Rice,  of  the  American  House, 
Boston,  has  been  a  synonyms  for  good  quarters  for 
the  traveller.  In  company  with  his  son,  this  first- 
class  hotel  still  maintains  its  high  reputation. 


Interesting  to  Ladies —  Mrs.  Bndway,  of 
White  Plains,  N.  Y.,  has  had  a  Grover  &  Baker 
Machine  six  years,  during  which  time  she  has 
earned  on  it  five  hundred  dollars,  besides  doing  her 
family  sewing,  and  has  used  only  one  dozen 
needles.  _ 

Upham’s  Asthma  Cure  relieves  the  most  vio¬ 
lent  paroxysms  in  Jive  minutet,  and  effects  a  speedy 
cure.  Price,  $2.00  by  mail. 

Superfluous  Hair  Removed  in  firt  minutes, 
without  injury  to  the  skin,  by  Ui’HAM’s  Uei’ilatory 
Powder.  $125  by  mail.  Address  S.  C  Upham, 
106  South  Eighth  St,  Philadelphia,  Pa.  Circulars 
sent  free.  Sold  by  all  Druggists. 


Winchester's  hjgiophosphita  of  Lime  and  Soda  will 
cure  Consumption.  Try  it. 

Pineapples,  the  most  delicious  of  all  tropical 
fruits,  are  now  abundant  and  cheap  in  the  markets 
of  the  U.  S.  They  make  a  most  delicious  preserve, 
marmalade,  etc.,  when  prepared  as  we  direct  with 
The  American  Preserving  Powder,  tbe  best  and 
latest  improved  method  of  preparing  and  preserving 
all  kinds  of  fruits,  etc.  A  Manual  of  56  pages,  con¬ 
taining  full  directions  and  particular.*,  sent  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  stamp. 

Address  L.  P.  WORRALL  &  CO., 

153  Chambers  St.,  New  York. 


For  Moth  Patches.  —  Use  Perry's  Moth  and 
Freckle  Lotion.  It  is  reliable  and  harmless.  Sold 
bv  Druggists  everywhere.  Depot,  49  Bond  Street, 
New  York. 


U”  Applications  for  Advertlslnx  Contracts 
In  Evbrt  Nati-bdai,  The  Atlantic  Monthly,  The 
North  American  Review,  and  Our  Young  Folks,  rx- 
crptlnNew  York  City,  should  be  addressed  to  GKORGK 
YV.  CARR,  l'i4  Tiemont  St.,  Boston.  In  New  York 
City  applications  should  be  made  to  I,E  GRAND 
BENEDICT,  No.  JJ  Park  Row,  who  Is  our  Special 
Advertising  Representative  for  New  York  City. 

JAllIES  R.  OSGOOD  Si  CO.,  Publishers. 

LEE  &  SHEPARD’S 

BULLETIN  OF  NEW  BOOKS. 


By  the  Author  of  “  Credo." 

THE  8WOKD  AND  THE  .<;ARMKNT  t 

Or,  Ministerial  Culture.  By  Prof.  L.  T.  Townskxd, 

_ .\uthor  of  “  Credo."  (In  press.) _ _ 

“  A  Plea  for  the  Better  Treatment  of  the  Insane." 

BEHIND  THE  BARN. 

A  Retrospect  of  an  Insane  Asylum.  l«mo.  Cloth. 
(In  pn-ss.) 

This  work  has  created  a  wide-spread  Interest  by  Its  ro- 
i^nt  publication  In  a  Boston  paper. 

Are  you  KoinK  to  Europe  ?  Ileiul 
OVER  THE  OCEAN. 

Have  you  been  to  Euroi>e?  Read 
OVER  THE  OCEAN. 


To  know  all  about  Europe  Rend 
OVER  THE  OCEAN  ; 

Or,  Sights  and  Scones  In  Foreign  Lands,  lly  Curtis 
(luiLD,  Editor  of  the  Commerriat  Bulletin,  Itoslon. 
Crown  Svo.  f'lAO. 

"Mr.  Curtis  Uutid  has  given  the  piihitc  a  book  of  travel 
such  as  they  may  search  for  elsewhen^  In  vain,  fhe  vi¬ 
vacity  of  hfs  style  gives  a  fte.shness  to  themes  that  have 
been  written  upon  to  dolness  by  scores  of  others.”  —  Bos¬ 
ton  Post.  _  _ 

“  Hagni/ieeHi  ir»rI-j.”^K/rf«~CiiRi8iiNii  Nilsson. 
MADAME  SOPHIE  SCHWARTZ’.S  NEW  NOVEL. 

THE  WIFE  OF  A  VAIN  MAN. 

I'ranslated  by  Miss  Selma  Uorr  and  Miss  M.vbie  A. 
Drown.  8vo.  Paper,  $  1.00  ;  Cloth,  i  lAO. 

'I  he  novels  of  Madame  Schwartz  arc  among  the  best. 
Interesting,  quaint,  and  thll  of  go<xl  sketches  of  human 
nature.”  —  Springfield  Republican. 

By  Ihe  same  .Author. 

GUILT  AND  INNOCENCE. 

Hvo.  Paper,  $  1.00  ;  Cloth,  6 1  AO, 

"  .V  thrilling  and  romantic  drama  is  constructed  which 
keeps  the  attention  riveted  to  the  end,  and  the  detioue- 
mrnt  of  which  will  iierhaps  surprise  the  most  e.\perlence<l 
novel-read,*r.”  —  liome  foumal.  A'.  1'. 

BIRTH  AND  EDUCATION. 

gvo.  Paper,  $  1.00  ;  Cloth,  $  LiSO. 

"  A  novel  of  modem  Swedish  life,  written  with  the  de¬ 
scriptive  ahillty  of  Miss  lln-mer  ami  with  far  more  anima¬ 
tion  and  interest.”  — Aoui/d  Table. 

GOLD  AND  NAME. 

8vo.  Paper  $  1.00  ;  Cloth,  $  I-V). 

"  A  romance  whose  Interest  never  Hags  Doin  Its  opening 
to  its  close,  and  which  should  be  rend  by  every  ninliltloiis 

woman.”  —  A'.  1'.  Ch.  Adrocate. _ 

Poetry,  Romance,  and  Biirlesiiue. 

VERSATlLrnE.<>i. 

Dy  (R.  H.  Newell)  nRriiRUS  C.  Kerr.  Containing 
all  his  poetical  contributions.  Patriotic,  .Sentimental, 
and  iluinoniiis.  Ibmo.  Cloth.  $'i,00. 

'■  We  perceive  in  Mr.  Newell's  genius  a  blending  of  pa¬ 
thetic  and  humorous  powers  quite  extraorilinary,  and  an 
abundance  of  thought  which  refuses  to  be  reduc'eil  to  any 
law  nr  limit,  and  will  in  time,  doubtless,  earn  new  tri- 
umphs  for  his  pen.”  —  PoiHand  Transcript. 

”  A  Literary  Sandtcich," 

PUBLIC  AND  PARLOR  READINGS. 

Humomus.  By  Prof.  Lewis  D.  Monroe.  IZmo. 
t'iotli.  $I..10. 

“  A  sort  of  sandwich  where  isH-try  and  prose,  fun  and 
pathos,  Hoiirish.  Nor  is  the  mustard  of  common-sense 

lacking.”  —  Proridenee  Herald.  _  _ 

Other  Optic’s  Seie  Boot. 

UP  THE  BALTIC  t 

Or,  Young  America  In  Norway,  Denmark,  and  Swe¬ 
den.  Written  by  Oliver  Oi-tio.  .V  hamisome  Kimo 

volume,  lllustratisl.  Price,  $  lAO. _ 

Readers  of"  Elm  Island  Stories."  IJeclaimers  of  “  Spai- 
ticus.”  Tour  Old  Friends.  Xete  IPml  for  Rons. 

THE  YOUNG  DELIVERERS 

Of  Pleasant  Cove,  by  Elliaii  Kelloou,  is  now- 
ready.  161110.  Cloth.  6 1.2.^. 


*«*  Sold  by  all  Donksellers  and  Newsdealers,  and  sent 
by  mail,  post-paid,  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  &  8HEPAED,  Publishers,  Boston. 

LEE,  BHEPASD,  &  DILLINOHAU, 

47  Si  49  Green  St.,  New  York. 


JOHN  HAY’S  POEMS. 


“  The  '  Pike  County  Ballads  ’  are  placed  In  the  front 
ranks  of  the  volume,  a  pre-eminence  to  which  they  And  a 
just  title  In  the  singular  cordiality  with  which  they  have 
been  recoivoil  into  a  high  place  in  the  heart  of  the  public. 
These  s|>ocimens  of  Western  dialect,  which  have  n-cenlly 
endean^  the  name  of  tbe  author  to  the  lovers  of  natural 
sentiment,  though  couched  In  the  boldest  forms  of  tho 
sylvan  vernacular,  leave  no  Imprrssbm  of  coarseness  nr 
vulgarity  on  the  pure  mind.  They  air  insiiln-d  by  so 
trues  sense  of  the  manifold  coiulltlonsof  life,  they  present 
such  faithful  pictures  of  actual  human  cxiwrlencc,  that 
the  primeval  strength  of  language  In  wbicn  they  attain 
thrlr  lit  exprraslun  appears  no  less  Inevitable  and  Innoc¬ 
uous  than  the  rude  garb  of  the  backwoodsman,  or  the 
homely  sincerity  of  bis  manners. 

“  .Vltbough  a  new  aspirant  fur  the  laurel  crown,  the 
writer  of  such  poetry  need  cherish  no  doubts  as  to  the 
certainty  of  hls  calling  and  of  hls  election.  It  is  of  no 
perishable  stuff  that  these  offerings  of  hls  nnlns  have 
been  composed,  and  they  bear  the  stamp  on  their  fl-nnt  of 
a  permanent  fbme,  1  bey  are  not  tbe  Idle  singings  of  a 
fbstire  hour,  but  the  fhilt  of  a  creative  fkney,  delicate  and 
athletic  at  once,  of  a  mature  experience,  rare  in  so  youth- 
nil  a  writer,  and  of  a  genuine  mft  at  expression  no  li-sa 
vigorous  than  sw-eet,  which  distinguish  the  true  bard 
from  tbe  mere  maker  of  verses.  If  It  Is  the  possession  of 
vlctoriuua  qualities  that  Insures  the  survival  of  the  fittest 
In  the  grand  struggle  for  existence  In  the  poetic  as  well  as 
the  physical  world,  tbe  author  of  this  volume  need  nut  be 
curious  about  bis  place  among  the  poets  of  the  age.”  — 
A'rie  York  Tribune. 


V  For  sale  by  all  Booksellers.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  B.  OSGOOD  &  COq  Boston, 

Late  Tlcknor  A  Fields,  and  Fields,  Osgood,  &  Co. 


rz 


PIMPLES  ON  THE  FACE. 

For  Comedones,  Black-Worms  or  Urubs,  Pimply  Erup¬ 
tions  and  Blotched  Disflmiratlons  on  the  Face,  use  Per¬ 
ry’s  Comedone  ana  Pimple  Remedy.  It  Is  In- 
valualile  aud  harmless.  Pre)>ar«d  only  by  DB.  B.  C. 
PEIWY,  DermatolocHst, 46  Bond  Bt,7Naw  Tork. 
by  Druggists  eeeryuhere. 


MAGIC 


FOR  THE  PARLOR,  i 

srani|i  for  a  Price-List.  HA 
IdACJlC  HKPOSITUUY,  743  Hr 
way,  >icw  York. 


_ r«tuLY  1, 1871. 

NEW  BOOKS. 


TNA :  A  NoveL  By  Katherine  Valerio 

J-  I  vol.  Svo.  Papi'r,  cents  ;  Cloth,  t  l.M. 

“  To  those  who  are  seeking  for  pleasant  summer  readlnir 
to  lake  Into  the  country  we  heartllv  recommend  Mrs 
Katherine  Valerio’s  novel,  ‘  Ina.’  — a  cleverly  wriltenaiui 
highly  wrought  story  of  Italian  life,  of  bwe  nndtreaclien' 
hut  piite  In  tone  and  well  siislalni-d  to  the  end.  Thecha'r’ 
acters  are  strongly  drawn,  but  refinement  Is  never  sacri' 
ficnito  force.  I  lie  scene  Is  partly  laid  In  Turin  since 
Victor  Emmanuel  made  It  the  si-at  of  government  Ws 
regret  .Mrs.  V.  has  not  given  us  more  of  Italian  life  anil 
manners,  which  might  have  U-en  made  Interesting  from 
her  varieil  experii'nce;  but  she  keeps  closelv  to  the  thread 
of  her  narrative,  whirh  Is  founded  on  Ihcf.  'its  Imerestjii 
not  local  but  human,  ‘  Ina '  being  the  universal  type  of 
the  loving  and  wrongeil  woman,  and  her  base  Ualian 
husband  the  man  everywhere  who  Is  passion’s  slave  not 
passion’s  master,  whose  retribution  Is  swift  and  sun- 
Refraining  from  extracts  as  sips  from  a  glass  ig-  s<s|u! 
water,  we  say  to  the  .Vmerican  host  of  novel  reailers 
read  ’  Ina.’  Btuton  Transcript.  ' 


/'CONDENSED  NOVELS.  New  Edition! 

By  Bret  Hakte.  1  vol.  I6mo.  $  IJW. 

”  Bret  linrte’s  ’  Condensed  Novels,’  with  lllustratioas 
by  .“I.  Kytinge,  J  r.,  have  N-en  republished  In  a  most  elegimt 
volume,  by  James  R.  Osgood  *  Co.  The  real  merit  of 
these  burlesques  Is  that  they  help  make  mirth  In  a  world 
that  Is  more  given  to  gravity  than  is  good  for  Its  health. 
.Screams  of  laughter  must  follow  from  neriising  mam- 
parts  of  them,  while  grins  and  giggles,  smiles  and  ’  snlck- 
erings,’  arc  pnimpteil  by  others.  Comparison  between 
them  and  Thackeray’s  ’  Prize  Novelists' Is  unavoidable 
but  it  Is  not  quite  fair,  for  the  American  humorist  writes 
without  a  particle  of  malice  or  malignity,  while  tho  bitter 
Englishman  Is  malicious  and  malign.ant  to  the  utmost  ex¬ 
tent  that  the  worst  of  feelings  can  prompt  man  to  go. 
Slostly  men  are  lll-naturiNl,  and  enjoy  displays  of  ill-na- 
turo,  when  they  are  not  made  at  their  own  expense;  and 
so  ’I  hackeray’s  satirical  stories  arc  more  enjoyed  than  an- 
thiMM-  of  our  lively  and  rapidly  rising  countryman.  But 
the  latter  ha.s  many  admirers,  and  It  Is,  we  think,  the  best 
thing  that  can  N-  said  of  hls  ’  Condensed  Novels,’  that 
they  are  very  impiilar,  though  they  are  not  powdered  wllli 
poison,  — and  very  good,  though  they  are  good-natureil.” 
—  C.  C.  Uazewell  III  Boston  TracclUr. 


J^RET  HARTE’S  CONDENSED  NOV- 

“The  new  edition  by  James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.  of  Bret 
Harte’s  ’  Condenseil  Novels,’  long  out  of  print,  containing 
two  new  essays  in  tbe  same  line.  Is  Issued  at  a  fortunate 
time.  When  first  given  to  the  public  these  travesties  ole 
talned  Immediate  favor  with  all  whose  acquaintance  with 
the  works  of  popular  novelists  enabled  them  tndppreclate 
the  apt  Imitations  of  style,  and  with  such  critics  as  hail 
the  faculty  to  discover  what  powers  of  original  Invention 
and  skilful  construction  the  author  had  shown,  .since 
that  day  ho  has  won  wide  reputation  hy  doing  well  belter 
work  than  writing  travesties,  and  the  eager  desin-  to 
know  and  possess  every  work  hy  which  hls  peculiar  ge¬ 
nius  is  shown  forth  will  make  a  general  demand  fur  this 
entertaining  volume.”  —  Boston  Adeertiser. 


NEW  NOVELS. 

TJEGINALD  ARCHER.  By  the  author 

XV  of  ”  Emily  Chester,”  ”  Opportunity,”  etc.  Neu  pop¬ 
ular  edition.  8vo.  Paper,  7*1  cents;  Clotli,  $  I.M. 

”  ‘  Reginald  .\rcher,’  by  the  author  of’  Emily  Chester,’ 
has  creatril  a  livelier  sensation  In  the  novel-reading  world 
than  anv  similar  work  bv  an  .Vmerican  aiilhor  pulillsbeil 
of  late  years,  rivalling  that  proiluceil  hy  Charles  Reaile’,. 

‘  Orittlni  Haunt.’  To  meet  the  popular  demand,  the  piili- 
Ilsliers  have  issued  two  new  and  cheap  editions. 

”  ’  Reginald  Archer  ’  la  a  book  not  to  be  laid  aside  and 
forgotten  after  being  hastily  glanced  over.  As  a  storj- 
It  Is  of  ahsorliing  Interest,  the  characters  strongly  marked 
but  not  unnatural,  the  style  intensely  dramatic,  and  the 
incidents  striking,  though  finding  parallels  in  every  day’s 
history.  But  theiH’ are  not  all  the  claims  of  the  work  mi 
the  reader’s  attention.  .V  festering  ulcer  which  Is  eating 
Into  the  life  of  society,  corrupting  purity,  destroying  ail 
trust  in  man,  and  sapjilng  faith  in  the  Justice,  If  not  In 
Iheexistence,  of  Ood,  Is  laid  bare  with  firm  yet  gentle 
hand. 

”  Those  who  read  ‘  Emily  Chester  ’  will  find  In  this  later 
work  by  the  same  author  all  the  striking  characlerisllcs 
of  that  notable  IxHik,  the  gentleness  ns  well  ns  the  vigor  of 
her  liiiaginatlon  and  execution.”  —  Clecetand  Herald. 


T^HE  FOE  IN  THE  HOUSEHOLD.  By 

X  C.VROLINE  CliESEBRo’.  1  vol.  8vo.  Paper, 7.1  Cents; 
Cloth.  S  l.'J-7. 

This  chnmiing  story  hy  Miss  Chesehro’  has  Just  been 
IsHiicil,  for  the  first  time  in  Imok  form.  It  Is  pun-ly  do¬ 
mestic  In  Its  character.  Instructive  in  its  moral  tenehliig-, 
and  possesses  n  subtle  interest  more  absorbing  than  Hint 
wliicii  attaches  to  the  cnnventlotuil  style  of  niiNlem  ro¬ 
mances.  To  many  readers  the  story  will  afford  a  gratitl- 
eatlon  akin  to  that  produced  by  the  writings  of  .Miss  .Mu- 
lock. 


>1.25. 

This  brilliant  descriptive  story  of  Parisian  society.  Just¬ 
ly  accredited  as  one  ol'  Ihe  most  hrilliant  works  of  Hie  fas¬ 
cinating  authoress,  has,  in  Its  English  form,  as  adapli-d 
by  Ralph  Keeler,  proved  a  decided  acquisition  to  Hie 
romantic  literature  of  the  day. 

”  'I  hls,  one  of  the  best  stories  ever  written  hy  Gmirge 
Sand,  translated  by  Ralph  Keeler,  la  published  in  puiiqdi- 
let  fonn  at  a  popular  price.  Many  already  know  it  In  Hie 
original ;  to  those  who  do  not,  and  who  depend  upon  a 
translation,  we  may  say  that  Its  letter  and  spirit  have 
born  admirably  pn-servrd  liy  the  translator.  'I  he  scene 
Is  laid  chlefiy  in  I’aris,  and  the  period  is  the  present. 
'I  he  rrailer  la  Intrislucrd  Into  a  family  of  the  aneien  no¬ 
blesse,  consisting  of  on  old  marchioness  and  her  two  sons, 
one  a  duke  anil  the  other  a  marquis.  To  the  old  lady' 
comes  fhiin  the  country  a  young  and  accomplished  girl  ns 
companion.  The  elder  son  attempts  to  play  with  her 
affections,  but  without  the  slightest  success.  The  young¬ 
er  and  Infinitely  the  nobler  becomes  her  hushantl.  .\l- 
tbougU  this  isot  course  but  tbe  baldest  skutch  of  the  story. 
Its  attraction  dis-s  not  Ur  so  much  In  the  iilot  which  Is 
quite  simple,  whUc  contntnlnK  some  goul  Incldrnts  and 
strong  situations,  as  In  the  artistic  manner  In  which  it  Is 
worked  up,  and  the  Inslcdit  which  la  affoided  into  French 
character,  lift-,  and  sentiment.”  —  Philadelphia  Inquirer. 


COMETHINO  TO  DO.  1  vol.  Svo. 

Paper,  75  cents ;  Cloth,  >1. '2.5. 

"  ‘  Something  to  Do  ’  Is  the  title  of  a  novel  publisheil  by 
James  R.  Usguod  A  Co.,  which  contains  many  things  of  a 
very  luitructive  character,  and  altogether  Is  a  volume  of 
great  Interest.  The  characters  are  well  drawn,  and  In 
their  discussions  the  truth  comet  out  that  the  sympathies 
of  the  author  are  with  whatever  is  Identified  with  Hie 
higher  and  nobler  Impulses  of  human  nature.  There  Is  an 
orlglnnlity  and  scope  as  well  as  brightness  and  vivacity  In 
the  novel.”  —  Boston  Times. 


WOVEN  OF  MANY  THREADS.  1 

Tt  toI.  Svo.  Paper, .50 cents;  Cloth, >1. 

‘"Woven  of  Many  Threails’  has  been  published  by 
James  R.  Osgixid  A  Co.  In  a  double-column,  thin  volume 
of  1'2N  pages.  .Vs  at  present  ailvisod,  we  may  venture  to 
say  that  this  ’  first  novel  of  the  season,’  from  tbe  pen  of 
an  American  lady,  will  meet  with  accce|itance  from  the 
readers  of  fiction.  It  apjicars  tube,  as  Its  name  im|illes, 
intricate  or  rather  multlmrious  in  plot  and  scenes;  miIII- 
clently  romantic  in  tone  and  situations;  with  sliiirply 
ouHinol and  vlvblly  cnntrasti-d  characlers.  "Ihe  stylets 
ITOe  and  glowing,  and  the  author,  locating  her  story  in 
Italy,  finds  opportunities  to  show  fhmiliarity  wlHi  the 
land  of  song  ami  art,  of  w  hleh  she  makes  Incidental  use  to 
heighten  the  Interest  of  the  talc.”— Boifon  Transcript. 


*«*  For  sale  by  all  Bookselleia.  Sent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  tbe  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO.,  Doston, 

Lata  Tiekaor  A  Flalds,  aad  Flalda,  Oagood,  A  Co, 


THEA-NECTAR 


■LAIN’,  COLORED,  TRIMMISO,  AND 
DRESS  SILKS. 


GEN’flNE  (LVZE  DE  CHAAIBERA',  rLvVIS  AXD 
KAXCA'. 


of  amount. 


of  the  conntiT  on 


Spoclal  Rcpronontativcs  for  the  I'nited 
StatcK, 


SCHOOL  CXAMif 


■Holds  Firmest; 


’  1, 18710 


tlVERY  SATURDAY. 


DO  YOUR  OWN  PRINTING! 

WITH  A 

Novelty  Job  Printing  Press. 


The  moat  valnable  addition 
to  the  Boslneaa  Office. 

The  moat  rfUclent  hutme- 
tor  hi  tehoola. 

The  moat  fiiaclnating  and 
hutmctlve  amusement  in  the 
Family,  and  unsnjiwed 
for  Ueneral  Job  Print- 
ln(. 

.send  for  Illustrated  Pam- 
nhlat  to 


■■  nhlatto 

BENJ.  O.  WOODH,  Jfannlhcturer. 

3S1  Federal  Street,  Boston,  Maas.;  W.  Y.  Eon  abds,  M3 
Broadway,  Xew  York;  KaiiJlT,  Bowbll.  A  Lcnwio, 
917  Market  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa.:  KlLLOon  A  Looms, 


DI.A3ETIO  FLOUR. 

Pr«»«T«d  Floor  of  Bran  for  maklnc  Blmmlt 
for  tne  Diabetic  and  Dyapcptlc.  JOHN  W. 
SHEDDEN,  Pharmacist,  383  Bowery,  Cor. 
4th  Street,  New  York. 


Beduction  of  Prices 

TO  CONrOUf  TO 

REDUCTION  OF  DUTIES. 

6REAT  SAVING  TO  CONSUMERS 

BY  GETTING  UP  CECBS. 

BP“  Send  for  our  New  Price  Ltot  and  a  Club  Form  will 
accompany  it  containing  fhll  directions  —  making  a  large 
saving  to  consumers  and  remoneratlve  to  club  organizers, 

THE  OEEAT  AMERICAN  TEA  CO., 

31  &  33  VESEY  STREET. 
P.O.BOZS643.  New  York. 


JS  $  75  to  $  250  per  month, 

fl  male  and  female,  to  Introduce  the  OENCINE  IM- 
®  PROVED  COMMON  SENSE  FAMILY  SEWING 
bO.M  ACHINE.  Ibis  Machine  will  stitch,  hem.  ItoU,  tnck, 

◄  quilt,  cord,  bind,  braid,  and  embroider  In  a  most  supe¬ 
rior  manner.  Price  only  S  IS.  Fully  Ucenaed  and  war- 
I  ranted  for  five  years,  we  will  pay  *1,000  for  any  ma- 
chine  that  will  sew  a  stronger,  more  beautiful,  or  more 
S  elastic  scam  than  ours.  It  makes  the  "  Elastic  Lock 
X  Stitch.”  Every  second  stitch  can  be  cat,  and  still  the 
^  cloth  carmot  be  pulled  apart  without  tearing  It.  We 
2  i-^y  incr.™  fir™  tc  per  month  and  expenses, 
.W  or  a  commission  Born  which  twice  that  amount  can 
>  be  made.  Address  SECOMB  A  CO.,  &Mfoa,  JfuM.; 


itkl  CA  A  MONTH  I  EMPLOYMENT  I 
Extra  Indacementa ! 

A  Premium  HORSE  and  WAGON  for  Agents. 

Wx  desire  to  employ  agents  for  a  term  of  seven  years, 
to  sell  the  Bnekeve  $ '20.u(i  Shuttle  Sewing  Machines.  It 
makes  a  stitch  aukt  on  ootu  sides,  and  is  the  best  low- 
pricoU,  licensed  machine  in  the  workl.  W.  A.  HEN- 
DER*40N  Jb  CO.,  tqevelftod.  .Mito.  or  St.  T.onis.  Mo. 


ANTED-AOENTS.  (BXO  per  day)  to 

sell  the  celebrated  HOME  SHUITLE  SEWING 
MACHINE.  Has  the  under-feed,  makes  tbs 
“  lock-ttiteh"  (alike  on  both  sides!,  and  is/nffy 
Keented.  The  best  and  cheapest  fUmlly  Sewing 
Machine  In  the  market.  Adiucss  JOHNSON. 


Y  T  scriptions  for  Captain  Glazt.'r’s  new  book,  ”  Tiirec 
Y ZAKS  IN  THK  Fedcr.ll  Cavalxt.”  7  he  most  thrilling, 
popular,  and  best-selling  work  of  the  day.  Anybody  can 
sell  it.  Evervbody  buys  it.  Sold  bv  Agents  only. 

R.  H.  FEROUSON  a  CO.,  138  Bleecker  St.,  New  York. 


Agents !  Read  This  I 

YIT'E  WILL  PAT  AGENTS  A  SALARY  OP 
”  *  B  30  per  week  and  expenses,  or  allow  a  large 
eommlsslun,  to  sell  our  new  and  wonderful  inventions. 
Address  M.  WAGNER  A  CO.,  Marshall,  Mich. 


Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Gnba. 

•  330,000  in  Gold  Dmwn  every  17  Daya. 

Frizes  cashed  and  Information  flimished.  The  highest 
rates  paid  for  Doubloons,  All  kinds  of  Gold  and  Silver, 
Government  Bonds,  Ac.  Orders  promptly  fllled. 

TAYLOR  Sc  CO.,  Banker*. 

No.  16  Wall  Street.  New  York. 

K/k  A  MONTH  easily  made  with  Stencil 
and  Key-Check  Dte.s.  Secure  Circular  and 
Saniples./cee.  S.  M.  SPENCER,  Brattlcboro,  Vt. 

For  One  Dollar— A  pair  of  Paris  KM  Gloves,  any 
color,  Hhaile.  or  size— two  buttons  77e.  extra. 

For  One  Dtillnr  — ’I'hc  latest  style  I-aili.'s’  Ijiee  Collar. 
For  line  Dollar —1  he  latest  st.vle  I.adies’  Lace  Veil. 
For  One  Dollar— A  Ladies*  Igice  Handkerchief. 

For  One  Dollar- '1  he  Ladies’  Niliison  Silk  Tic  will  ho 
sent  by  mail. 

JAMES  E.  MCNALLY  A  CO.. 
Importers,  .749  Broadway,  and  28  lYhltc  St. 
Merchants  also  supplied. 

C  A  MONTH  -  Hoibe  aWd'oUtftflftaikkid. 
9  O  4  O  Addrw*  NOVELTY  CO.,  SlM,  Rate*. 


The  Massena  Springs 

ST.  LAWRENCE  CO.,  N.  Y. 

The  United  States  Hotel  at  this  charming  summer  re- 
sort  Ia  now  open.  The  wnten*  of  thh  Spring  an^  unc- 
niiallctl  (irt  a  rnncily  for  obstinate  Cutancarj'  Krtipllonx, 
Scrofula.  Salt  Rheum,  firavel,  and  all  aflectionn  of  tho 
KIdnevrt  and  niaddor.  Chronic  Dynpepnla.  A'C.  Depot  for 
the  bottled  waters.  3<^  Bowery.  N.  V.  Send  for  ^Idcs. 


THEA-NECTAR 

IS  A  PURE 

Black  Tea 

WITH  THE 

Green  Tea  Flavor. 

I, WARRANTED  TO  SUIT 
'  ALL  TASTES. 

Tor  Sale  Everywhere. 

And  for  sale  Wholeeale  only  by  the 

6REAT  ATLANTIC  &  PACIFIC  TEA  CR, 

F.  0.  Box  SS0«.  No.  8  Church  SL,  N.  Y. 

Send  tor  Thea-Seetar  CVrcuJor. 


FINISHED  IN  OIL. 

.Mnng  the  walks  bordering  the  turf  In  gardens  and  parks 
around  Paris,  a  rustic  edging  in  imitation  of  bent  branch- 
lets  has  been  placed  as  a  protection  to  the  shandy  cat  sod. 

For  the  description  of  the  same  see  No.  51  of  Vol.  1, 
Dec.  11,  1869,  of  the  "  Hearth  and  Home.” 

The  edMng,  of  which  a  cat  is  given  above,  although 
made  of  Iron,  closely  resembles  the  natnral  wood  and 
makes  a  pleasing  contrast  with  the  closely  shorn  lawn. 

The  spans  arc  made  of  dUTcrent  lengths,  and  arc  quickly 
set  In  the  gmaml. 

This  edging  can  also  he  used  in  the  place  of  tile  In 
geometrical  flower-gaidens,  or  as  the  outer  bounds  of  a 
croqnet-fleld. 

UraTis  A  Cobb,  161  Tremont  Street,  Isaiah  Whitk, 
100  I'remont  Street,  Boston ;  KiHXicrT  A  Co.,  Worros- 
ter ;  B.  K.  Buss  A  Soxs,  23  Park  Place,  New  York. 


fS|E|n>  STAMP  fbr 

^  Vosmvtns*  tn 


THE  HEW  ILLUSTRATED  EDITION  OF 

HAWTHORNE*§  WORKS. 

Messrs.  James  R.  Osimod  A  Co.  have,  for  some  time 
past,  bad  in  preparation  anew  edition  of  Nathaniel  Raw- 
tbome's  works,  desiioied  both  as  an  elegant  and  popular 
edition.  **  The  Marble  Faun  **  is  the  first  inst^ment  of 
this  new  issue.  Hawthorne  is,  perhaps,  less  widely  known 
to  the  rising  generation  of  readers  than  bis  English  con¬ 
temporaries;  but  if  there  be  those  who  have  not  as  yet 
garnered  the  rich  fhiits  of  his  ripe  study,  subtlety  of 
thought,  deep  and  varied  powers  of  Imagination,  and  clear¬ 
ness  ana  simplicity  of  diction,  there  is  a  rare  and  refining 
feast  before  them  m  the  books  of  the  great  American  au¬ 
thor,  now  offered  in  this  most  attractive  form.  “  Twice- 
Told  Tales,'*  the  second  volume  of  the  new  illustrated  edi¬ 
tion.  has  Just  been  published.  Mr.  E.  1*.  Whipple  says  of 
these  tales:  — 

**  These  stories  are  at  once  a  renresentatlon  of  early  New 
England  life  and  a  criticism  or  it.  They  have  much  m 
them  of  the  deepest  truth  of  history.  'I  hey  exhibit  the 
inward  struggles  of  New  England  men  and  women  with 
S4»me  of  the  darkest  problems  of  existence,  and  nave  mon* 
>ital  im]M>rt  to  thoughtful  minds  than  the  records  of  In¬ 
dian  or  Revolutlonarj'  wartare.** 


TEN  GREAT  RELIGIONS. 

“  One  cITect  of  the  reign  of  science  and  the  search  for 
laws  is,  that  the  votaries  thereof  test  Christianitv  by  the- 
facts  of  human  natnre  and  the  hlstoiyof  the  worM,  rather 
than  by  its  internal  evidence  and  acknowledged  claims. 
Tills  process,  however  much  it  mar  annihilate  the  super¬ 
stitions,  makes  more  clear  and  emphatic  the  spiritual  ele¬ 
ment.  No  higher  service  can  be  rendered,  in  this  age,  to 
(kith;  and  whatever  contributes  thereto  should  be  cor¬ 
dially  welcomed.  It  is  on  this  ground,  as  well  as  fur  the 
carious  Interest  and  condensed  information.  In  the  verv' 
attractive-looking  volume,  that  Intelligent  readers  of  all 
sects  will  hall  the  appearance  of  James  Freeman  Clarke’s 
*  Great  Religions,’  just  published  by  J.  R.  OsgixM  A  Co. 

“  The  manner  in  which  the  essential  Acts  and  setnal 
origin  and  influence  of  the  prevailing  popular  beliefs  of  the 
world  are  narrated,  the  authoritative  citations  whereb.v 
they  are  iUustrated,  the  concise  statement  and  the  very 
readable  mult  of  carefhl  research,  — all  combine  to  give 
a  standard  valne,  as  well  as  Inunediate  interest  to  the 
work.  .Such  an  historic  survey  was  much  needctl  as  a 
reference  in  enrrent  sdentifle  and  religions  discussions, 
it  Is  very  desirable  that  the  task  sbonid  he  undertaken 
by  a  oflndid  and  hnmane  scholar,  like  the  anthor  of  this 
valuable  and  interesting  epitome  and  elucidation  of  his¬ 
toric  religion.  It  will  furm  a  favorite  portion  of  the  more 
substantial  summer  reading  and  take  its  phice  as  a  per¬ 
manent  mourcc  on  the  library  shelf.”  — H.  T.  Tucker- 
KAK. 


THE  LANDS  OF  SCOTT. 

“  7Ve  envy  the  happy  individual  who  wUl  be  able,  in 
the  summer  coming,  to  make  this  volmne  his  gnide-bo«k 
and  companion  in  the  ‘  Lands  of  Scott.’  It  is  a  deUgbttiil 
epitome  of  the  great  author’s  life  and  works,  the  reaih-r 
being  Introduced  to  a  detailed  acquaintance  with  these 
while  he  Is  led  through  th«  localities  which  the  genius  of 
Scott  has  celebrated.  Thus,  first,  we  are  gaMe<l  to  the 
now  decaved  aiid  dirty  College  Wynd,  In  Edinburgh, 
where  stood  the  house  in  which  the  poet  was  bum.  Next, 
an  excursion  is  made  to  the  luvely  Scottish  village  of 
L-asswade,  where  Scott  spent  the  first  years  of  married 
life.  The  scenery  about  Melrose,  forever  sacred  to  the 
’Lav  of  the  Last  Minstrel,’  Is  next  explaced.  and  suin 
snccession,  and  in  the  order  of  their  production,  the  chief 
of  the  poetic  tales  of  the  Northern  Magician  are  studied 
on  the  verv  ground  which  they  have  rendered  classic. 

”  A  second  part  of  the  voinrae  similarly  treats  the  novels 
of  Scott,  compelling  a  wMe  bat  deepl,v  interesting  journey 
throughout  the  British  Isles,  in  France,  .Spain,  Belgium, 
the  vallev  of  the  Upper  Rhine.  Switzerland,  and  even  tu 
the  flir  East.  Interwoven  with  sketches  of  the  sceneiy 
in  these  lands,  and  of  the  works  which  make  that  scenery 
llii^e  be.autifal,  we  have  the  thread  of  the  novelist’s  life, 
with  abounding  details  and  fltets  of  inteiest  In  that  con¬ 
nection.  Mr.  llannewell  is  a  true  enthusiast  .and  lover  of 
his  subject,  and  has  produced  a  memorial  of  the  author 
of  Waverley,  for  which  all  other  of  the  leMoti  of  Scott’s 
lovers  will  thank  him.  Its  appearance  this  centennial 
anniversary  year  of  Scott’s  birth  Is  highly  appropriate, 
ami  should  still  further  conduce  to  Its  popularity.  I  husit 
who  cannot  cross  the  ocean  will  visit  the  scenes  of  his 
living  romance  in  its  pages,  and  those  who  can  may  double 
their  pleasure  making  this  volume  their  eompof/non  de 
ru’jaffe.” — Bullalo  Commercial. 


V  For  »4le  '>y  »■'  Book-sellets.  Sent,  poet-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  PubUsheis, 

JAMES  B.  OSGOOD  ft  CO..  Boston, 

Late  ‘ncknor  A  Fielde,  and  Fields,  Osgood,  A  Co. 


Pninine  Tonic  Bitters 

THE  BEST  AROMATIC  TONIC 
IN  USE  FOR 

Dyapepsia,  Janndi^  and 
NemuB  Debility, 

And  all  diseases  arising  from  a  Disor¬ 
dered  Uver  or  Stomach.  ALVAH  LITTLEFIELD,  Pro¬ 
prietor,  Boston,  Mass.  _SoId  by  all  Druggists. 

The  Finest  Beverages  of  the  Season. 

JOHN  GILLON  «  CO.’S 

PRESERVED 

LIME-JUICE  PREPARATIONS. 

combining  excellent  beverages,  entirety  free  from  tpirit, 
with  blgnly  valuable  medicinal  properties. 

Prepaid  Llmo-Julce-  making  an  oxccllent  cool¬ 
ing  drink. 

Lime-Juice  Cordial  —  a  most  delicious  beverage. 
Lime-Juice  ChampaRne  —  the  finest  beverage  of 
the  season. 

All  stninglv  recommended  as  eooltng  drinks  for  heat  In 
blood  or  skin.  Sold  bv  Grocers,  IVlne  .Merchants,  and 
Dnigglsts.  W.  FLEMING  A  CO.,  Importers  and  Sole 
.Vgents  for  JobnGlllon  A  Co.,  Leith,  87  iVarren  .<tt.,  N.  Y. 


PIANO-FORTE,  CABINET  ORGAN,  MELO- 
DEON,  GUITAR,  CORNET,  VIOLIN. 
FIFE.  ACCORDEON,  GERMAN 
ACCORDEON,  CLARIONET, 
FLUTE,  FLAGEOLET. 

Frico  of  each  h<K>k,  7S  oenta. 

These  little  works  are  great  favorites,  tieeause  they  are 
cheap,  are  full  of  easy  and  lively  music,  and  have  enough 
of  Instructive  matter  for  the  wants  of  atnaleiirs. 

Mr.  Winner  has  also  compiled  a  collection  of  llvel}’ 

PARTY  DANCEH.  For  Violin  and  Piano,  and  of 
DANCE  MUSIC.  For  Flute  and  Plano.  Each75cts. 
Bent,  post-paid,  for  the  above  price. 

O.  DITSON  ft  CO.,  Boston. 
C.  H.  DITSON  ft  CO.,  New  York. 

””  THE 

“Gems”  and  “Pearls”  of  Song. 

A  FULL  LIBBARYOP  VOCAL  MUSIC! 

51  any  songs  enjoy  a  transient  popnlarity,  and  —  arc  for¬ 
gotten.  others  acquire  a  permanent  reputation,  anil  con¬ 
tinue  to  sell  largely  for  many  years.  Such  onra  will  be 
round  In  the  books  entitled 

WREATH  OF  GKMH, 

GKM.S  OF  GERMAN  SONG, 

GEMS  OF  SACRED  .SONG, 

•  GEMS  OF  SCOTTISH  SONG, 

OPERATIC  PEARLS, 

SHOWER  OF  PEARLS,  (Duets)  and 
SILVER  CHORD. 

All  of  the  above  are  hound  uniformly  with  the  Instru¬ 
mental  hooks  of  the  IIO.MK  CIRCLE  SERIE.S,  and  re- 
senihlc  them  in  containing  an  immense  amount  o(^ valuable 
music  <at  one  tenth  of  the  “Sheet  5Iuslc”  price.  Each 
hisik  costs,  in  (loth,  •  3.00 ;  m  Boards,  SR  SO;  and 
Fuji  Gilt  (fur  presents),  S4.00. 

■Sent,  post-paid,  for  the  above  price. 

O.  DITSON  ft  CO.,  Boston. 
C.  H.  DITSON  ft  CO.,  New  York. 

JOSEPH  GILLOTT’S 
CELEBRATED 

STEELi  PElffS. 

Bold  by  all  dealers  thronchont  the 
world. 

Eveiy  Packet  bean  the  Fac-Stmlle  of  bli  signature. 


ATWOOD’S 


WINNER’S  NEW  SCHOOLS 


SILK  DEPARTMENT.! 


WILL  E.YHIBIT  ON  MONDAY,  JUNE  12,  A  VERT 
CHOICE  AND  E.XTEN.qiVE  STOCK  OF 


WWIVIIVIbn, 

7VII1CH  WILL  BE  OFFERED  AT  PRICES 

Riich  below  their  actual  value. 

BLACK  SILKS,  GROS  GRAIX.S,  AND  TAFFETAS. 


L07V-PRICED,  MEDIUil.and  RICH  FANCY  SILK.S. 

SEAL  LYONS  FOULABD  SILKS. 


PONGEE  SILKS, 

PLAIN  AND  STRIPED,  SELF  COLORS. 
INDIAN  TUS.SORE  SILKS,  FOR  SUITS. 
24-INCII  CREPE  DE  CHINE. 

ALSO, 

THE  P.EJIAINING  PORTION  OF  THE  "BREDA” 
AND  "CATELAN”  UNDRE.SSED  SILKS, 

FOR  TRAVELLING  AND  I’RO.MENADE  COSTCMES. 

PLKASK  CALL  AND  EXAMINK. 

Broadway,  4th  Av,,  9th  and  10th  St>., 

NEW  YORK. 


COUNT  ST.  GERMAIN’S 


LIFE 


8PIRAL  GEAR. 


-IS  NT  IT  BEAUTIFXTL!” 
WHITTEmORE’S 

Washstand  Cornice. 

(Patented  September,  1870.)  ” 

Designed  to  protect  walls  from  the  spattering  of  water 
while  washing.  It  not  only  serves  as  a  complete  protec¬ 
tion  to  the  wall,  but  makes  the  washstand 

A  BEAUTIFUL  ARTICLE  OF  FURNITURE. 

Attached  to  the  Cornice  are  two  arms  swinging  on  a 

Sivot,  to  which  may  be  added  a  Lambrequin  of  either 
luslm.  Rep,  or  Lace;  or  the  arms  can  be  swung  out  and 
used  ns  a  TOWEL  R.ACK. 

Elegant  designs  In  Walnut  and  Ash,  with  mottled  wood 
ornaments,  hung  with  rich  Lace  Curtains. 

Of  Elaborate  Patterns . •3.00 

Name,  without  Curtains  ....  2.00 


Liberal  discount  to  the  trade. 


1  orders  addressed  to 


SCHOOL  EXAMINATION 


A  Group  of  Statuary  by 
JOHN  RO(iEn.S. 


This  and  other  groups  will 
be  delivered  at  any  railroad 
station  in  the  United  States, 
free  of  expense,  on  receipt  of 
the  price. 

Enclose  stamp  for  Illus¬ 
trated  Catalogue  and  Price- 
List  to 

JOHN  ROGER.S, 

212  Fifth  Av.,  New  York. 


LORD  &  TAYLOR, 

SOLE  AGENTS, 

Comer  Broadway  Sc  20th  Street,  New  York. 

Bimmers  Perfumery. 

I-OSDON,  &  BKUSSELS. 

.  Sold  by  all  DrngrsistB. 

Vt-  Rlmmel’s  Purified  Extract  of  Lime 

fWgf  Juice  and  Glycerine,  for  cleansing  and 
softening  the  halr,and  giving  it  a  beaiitl- 
//  fill  gloss  without  greasing  tt.  The  most 

“n'l  refreshing  preparation  ever 
T  oftereil  to  tlie  public. 


EDWARDES  *  RUSSELL, 
38  Veaey  Street,  New  York. 


|U  TU.\llK-M.\liK. 

Generates  appetite,  iiiiiiroves  digestion,  and  by  its  gentle 
action,  regulates  the  system,  thus  precluding  all  recourse 
to  medicine.  A  small  portion  mixed  with  onlinaiy  tea 
imparts  to  it  a  delicious  aromatic  flavor.  Used  alone,  It 
is  an  excellent  snbstltutc  fur  unlinary  tea,  and  admirably 
sultetl  to  those  with  whose  constitutions  Chinese  7'eas  do 
not  agree.  Sold  hv  all  Druggists.  Sole  Agents  for  the 
United  States,  RdWARDES  Sc  BUSSELL. 

No.  38  Vc»ey  Street,  New  York. 

RLIANCE  WRINGER 

PERFECTED  1871. 

_  lonltoB  Rolls, 

Most  Durable; 


The  Chapelt, 


®  \  ___ — ^ 

P  TP.ADE  JLVRK. 

SOUPS  and  BEEF  TEA  for  THE  MILLION. 
Strengthening  Nourishment !  Economy  in  bonsekeeping ! 
LIEBIG’S  COMPANY’S  EXTRACT  OF  MEAT,  recom¬ 
mended  by  the  faculty,  received  the  highest  prizes  at  Paris, 
Havre,  Amsterdam,  and  that  is  supplied  to  the  British, 
French,  Russian,  Prussian,  and  U..S.  Governments.  None 
genuine  without  the  signature  of  BARON  LIEBIG, 
the  Invent  jr,  on  every  jar.  Agents  in  San  Francisco, 
CHURCH  &  CLARK  ;  New  Orleans,  E.  J.  HART  A  CO. 
Gen’I  Agents,  J.  MILHAU’S  SONS,  183  Broadway,  N.  Y. 


A.T.  Stewart  ft  Co. 


PROVIDENCE  TOOL  COMPANY, 

11  Warren  St.,  N.  Y.,  and  PBOV.,  B.  I. 


Silver-Plated  Ware,  cutlery,  ana  uerman 
Study  Lampa,  and  other  iisctul  and  ornamental  goods, 
Ibr  sale  wholesale  and  retail  by 

D.  B.  STEDMAN  Sc  CO., 

126  Summer  St.,  cor.  High  St.,  Boston. 

rooTbeIr, 

A  Desirable  Summer  Drink, 

In  many  Rspects  the  best  drixk  of  the  kind  manufac¬ 
tured,  a*  Ita  medicinal  pnipertlea  render  It  exceedingly 
valuable  In  any  disarrangement  of  the  Stomach,  Liver,  and 
Kidneys,  a  ftree  use  of  It  keeping  those  important  members 
In  a  healthy  condition. 

On  Dranipht  at  New  Engtland  Botanic  Depot, 
No.  37  Court  Street. 

5  cents  per  glas.-,  or  25  cents  per  package,  which  will 
makkflve  gallons  detieiout  beer. 


HBi 


Easily  made  with  onr  Stencil  and 
Key-Check  Ontflt.  Circulars  Free. 
STAFFORD  M’F’G  Co., 

66  Fulton  St.,  New  York. 


CUUO.nOM,  HTBREOMCOPEN, 

VlewB,  Frames,  anil  Alhnma  impoeteif  and  mann- 
faeliired  hy  E.  H.  &  T.  ANTHONY  «  CO.,  591 
Broatlwav.  New  York,  opposite  Metropolitan  Hotel. 

Royal  Havana  Lottery  of  Cuba. 

8  330,000  In  drawn  every  seventeen  <t»s. 

l-lizos  rashedH^  Infbrmatlon  fbnflsliea  by  GEO. 
UPHAM,  9  Weybosset  Street  X’rovldence  R.  I. 


Park  and  Garden  Edging. 


89,000  TICKKTS  ONI,T  WILL  BE  HOLD 
AT  S5  EACH. 


'TlfFAn&Cfl 

---  —  —  —  -  -  ■  iikiinki  oniiMnr  urui  unni# 


UNION  SQUARE,  NEW  YORK, 


IMFORTERH  OF 


FINE  WATCHES 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 


[July  1, 1871. 


SELLING  PAPERS  IN  PARIS. 

THE  AMERICAN  ORGAN  containR  the  Intent  imiirovements. 

IT  I.H  CNRIVALLED  in  tone  and  in  beauty  of  exterior. 

ILLCSTR.\T£D  CATALOGCEH  Kent  free.  Addrenn 

_ THE  SMITH  AMERICAN  ORGAN  CO.,  Itonton,  Mann. 

BALL,  BLACK,  &  CO.,  furn^ure. 

665  ft  567  Broadway,  New  York,  BEAL  &  SOOPER, 

WILL  rraxisH  __  _  wwr  i  j  «  a 

STERLING  SILVER  BlacK  Waliiut  Scts, 

FopIes  Snoons  complete,  fob  the 

IN  QrANTiTT,  ^  PARLOR,  CHAMBER,  LIBRARY,  &G.,  &c. 

A.t  St  1.75  Grold  per  Ounce.  Superior  in  Quality, 

These  Goods  are  pronounced  superior  in  BeautlftU  in  Finish, 

beanty  of  flnish,  anti  greater  in  variety  of  Perfect  in  Desiitn, 

pattern,  to  any  table-ware  manufactured.  akd 

A  LARGE  STOCK  OF  WEODINC  SILVER  kesfect. 

_ CONSTANTLY  ON  HAND. _  Lowcst  Manufacturers’  Prices. 

RIIRIiMAII'Q  IlloAtrated,  on  tinted  paper,  - 

DUnSMin  9  SALESROOMS.  HAYMARKET  SQUARE,  BOSTON. 

NcW  address  post-paid,  't  rade  IHuAtnt«d  Cfttalojnies  by  mail  when  desired, 

f^upplied,  usual  diM;oaiit,  bv  N.  £•  __  _  ,  __ 

POULTRY  Address pubiishera.  Xo  Aiiiericans  Travelling; 

nnnp  w.  n.  chandler  *  co.,  -  •  It'll  rone 

-  ®00K. _ HComhULBoaton.^  . d.t.avai^d,™eriingorFranes. 

1.003  Gifts.  ““BO»?®,ROT..e»S*CO. 

27  state  I  g,  ^  ton;  19  William  St.,  N,  Y. 

GRAND  GIFT  CONCERT 

AND  DISTRIBUTION, 

For  the  benefit  of  the  FoundlinK  Asylnm  of 
the  Sister ;  of  Charity  In  the  iTty  of  New 
YorV.  .'ind  .Soldiers’  and  Sailors’  Or- 
phara’  Home,  Washinirton,  D.  C,, 

to  he  heM  in  W.VSIllNOTON,  D.  C.,  under  and  by  virtue 
ot  a  porDH  fnim  the  Hon.  Commissioner  of  Internal  Rev¬ 
enue  i|»i.itiv<4y)  on  Thursday,  July  J7, 1871. 

.t  Rer  tlic  Concert,  the  Commissioners  will  award  to  the 
suece^sRil  Ucket-holders  1,003  GIFTS,  amounting  to 

$200,000. 


UNCLE  SAMS  FAVORITE  CHILD.’ 


The  F.lgin  Illustrated  Almanac  for  1871,  or  the  Illnstrated 
•Article  on  “  Ancient  and  Jlodeni  TInie-Keepers,"  by  A. 
D.  Richardson,  sent  five  upon  application  to  National  (El¬ 
gin)  Watch  Company,  127  and  129  Lake  Street,  Chicago, 
or  No.  I  Jialden  Lane,  New  York. 


HON.  H.  McCCLLOl'CH,  Elkton,  Md.  ;  MAJOR 
(iKO.  'T.  CASTLE,  Baltimore,  Md.,  Commissioners. 

HON.  JAS.  8.  NEOLEY,  M.  C.,  Pittsburg,  Pa.,  Trus¬ 
tee. 

References.  — Maj.-T.en.  D.  Hunter,  t'.S.  A.,  Wash¬ 
ington,  I>.  C. ;  Hun.  Jas.  s.  Negley,  Pittsburg,  Pa. ;  First 
NatHinal  Bank,  Itagrrstos-n,  .Md.  ;  Applcman  i  Co., 
Bankers,  Hagerstown  ;  I  pdegralf  Si  Kons,  Hagerstown  ; 
lion.  R.  J.  brent,  late  .Vttomey-r,eneraI,  Baltimore  ; 

F.  Abbott,  Esq.,  '21  P.  O.  .\ve.,  Baltimore  ;  Jno.  II. 
Kos  ler,  Ksq.,  Baltimore  ;  W.  H.  Myers  A  Bro.,  Exchange 
i’lace,  Baltimore. 

1  beds  of  the  above  Real  Estate  certified  to  by  counsel 
in  the  hands  of  the  Trustee. 

Tickets  and  Circulars  ran  he  had  of 

P.  C.  DEVLIN.  General  AKent, 

Stationer  and  Printi  r,  No.  J1  Nassau  St.,  New  York. 
Orders  by  null  receive  prompt  attention.  Send  for  clr- 
cul.ar. 

GOOD  RESPONSIBLE  AGENTS  WANTED. 

TICKETS  SENT  “  C.  O.  D.” 

HERE  is  NO  NECESSFrY  for  poor  bread, 
rolls,  biscuits,  or  pastry,  when  bousekceperi  use 
Doolet’s  Yeast  Powdeb.  The  perfect  purity  of  the 
artlelrs  entering  Into  Its  composition  irunre  the  same  re- 
snita  each  time,  which  deleterious  Baking  Powders  can¬ 
not.  We  challenge  comiiarison  with  any  Yeast  Powder 
in  iiuirket,  knowing  foil  well  that  no  other  similar  article 
Is  put  up  with  the  same  care  and  precision  as  ours.  We 
give  good  weight,  and  guarantee  quality  and  quantity  ai 
represented.  For  sale  at  retail  by  Grocers  In  quantities 
to  suit. _ _ _ _ _ 

KIDDER’S  TONIC  POWDER. 

A  sure  relief  for  1)7  SI’I-.I’SIA  and  all  riisi'iuM's 
arlsingfrom  derangementoflhedigestive  organs. 
Containing  the  host  Tonics  and  Abomatic  .ntiii- 
CLANTS  In  asolid  form.  It  is  the  most  economical 
article  In  use.  It  dissolves  Instantiv  in  water. 
Wine  or  spirit  may  he  added.  .STOWELL  A 
_ C'« Charie.stown,  Mass.  Hend  for  circular, _ 

■U  H  I  VRl  Jl  Mfl  WATCHEH  foom  •  15 

OT Al_  I  NAIH  ^  *400.  Also  New 
uTat^i,  tor  Boya  Just 
oat.  Bend  to  H.  O.  FORD  A  CO.,  84  Tremont  8t.,  Boa- 
ton,  for  new  Hlustrated  Clienlar,  giving  IMr  late$t  rtditc- 
liuii  IN  price*.  Goods  sent  C.  O.  D. 


27  State  1 1»  ^ 


PARNHAM’S 

!  Instant  Relief  and  Perma¬ 
nent  Core  for  the 


W^-iASTHMA! 

Relief  §  uIs'shI  in  Five  Minutes. 
PRICE,  6.S  X  A.it  BOX,  SIX  BOXES,  •  10. 

ly  .Bent  by  msll,  securelv  sealed,  with  postage  pre¬ 
paid,  to  any  address  within  the  I'nlted  .States  onnsielpt 
of  tile  price. 

WM.  H.  FARNHAM  &  CO., 

Inventors  and  .Sole  Proprietors. 

P.  O.  Box  2842.  906  A  908  Broadway,  New  York. 


T 


Is  the  best  known  Remedy  for 
Nervous  Prostration,  or  De- 
blUty,  and  the  Loss  of  Vital 
Power,  ftom  whatever  cause 
arising ;  and  for  all  Rheumatic 
and  Nervous  Affections. 

Sold  by  Druggists,  and  sent  PBK- 
PAiD  on  receipt  of  price,  by  thg 
Voltaic  Armor  Association 
^149  Tremont  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

ly  Bend  Btamp  for  Pamphlet 
Circular. 


Musical  Boxes 


Mandoline,  Exptes-lvo,  Qnatuor,  Bfils.  Drums,  and 
CasUneU.  All  sixes,  all  styles,  and  all  prices,  from  three 
dollars  to  three  thousand  dollars.  Plying  ftom  oik  tune 
to  over  OIK  huiulred  tuiKs.  .Send  for  Circular  and  prices. 
Musical  Boxes  repaired  by  skilful  workmen. 
M.  J.  PAILLARD  A  CO.,  (iW  Broadway,  New  York. 


^A  Ilisorv  of  ifeE 
Franeo-Genusii 
_  War.  By  Brockett. 

Acriirtie,  reliaLIe,  and  coiupltie.  The  ouly  one  published. 
8eiid  Si  At  for  outfit,  and  secure  the  best  territory  at  once. 
Addrea  J.  W,  GOODBPEED  A  CO-  New  York  or  Chicago. 

t  THk  ELEVENTIl'TlOtrR  thm*  In  !io(»e  for 
the Invalkl  who  n-nortn  t<»  VINbUAU  HITI  KIIS. 


Bigelow,  Kennard,&  Co., 

JEWELLERS, 

331  Washington  Street,  Boston, 

OflTcr  for  sale,  at  WHOLESALE  AND  RETAIL,  at 

LOWEST  rklCEtf, 

WAIsTHAin 

WATCHES, 

P^very  variety  of  sixe  and  quality,  in  GOLD 
and  HILVP:R  CAHEN. 

The  experience  and  extenaive  facilities  of 
the 

Waltham  Company 

enable  them  to  produce  the  larigest  var-lety 
and  most  desirable 

AMERICAN  WATCH 

IN  THE  MARKET. 

Solid  Gold  and  Solid  Silver. 

We  noil  Waltham  Watchen  In  (Jold  and  Sliver  Canen 
only,  but  ai  pric<*H  fw>  low  tlwt  then*  la  no  lonavr  any  in¬ 
ducement  to  mirchaae  the  worthleaH  watches  with  >\hlch 
the  country  tiaa  laTn  ttoiHted.  For  full  particulars  and 
prict'a  aeiid  lor  our  llluHtniUHl  Trice  Llat,  and  mention 
Kvcky  SaTI'KUAY. 

HOWARD  A  €0., 

No.  805  Broadway,  New  York. 
The  new  “Boys*  Vl^tcli ”  1^ now  reaiiy. _ 

Pratt’s  Aslral  Oil 

I\ ^  \  First  Premium  snd  Diploma  st 

American  Institute  Fair,  ISEO  and 
1S7«,  lor  SAFEST  and  BtlST 
’  "  illuminating  O  1  I..  Oil 

House  of  CHAS.  PRATT, 
_ N.  Y. _ Eafabliahetl  1 770. 

Catalogues  of  Arehltectiiral 
IxMiks free.  A.J.  IIicknell  A 
AlSAAS2A3aEJ  Co.,  27WanenBt.,N.  7\ 


ISELTZER; 


The  H'Duse  we  Live  In* 

The  mind  is  the  tenant  of  the  txxly.and  unie***  the  tenement  la  kept  In  good  repair, 
the  Immortal  occupant  la  dopreaaed,  dlatmii»;ht,  ml^rmhlc,  and  aeea  tlilngn  “an 
thn>UKl)  a  glaj»a,  darkle,**  not  n>»  they  n-allv  an*.  When  the  stomach  la  relaxed,  the 
liver  torpid,  the  ImiwcU  diHorder«l,  and  the  nerves  im.-itrung.  Invigorate,  vitalize, 
ri'gulate,  ami  tone  them  with 

TARRANT8  EFFERVESCENT  SELTZER  APERIENT. 

Ita  operation  is  certain,  painless,  and  salutary.  It  brings  the  action  of  these  Impor¬ 
tant  organs*  Into  eonfbnnltv  with  tlic  laws  of  health  ;  th  spirits  rise,  the  brain  clears, 
and  the  capacity  to  enjoy  life  is  restored  to  desponding  '.ivallds. 

SOIjD  by  AJAs  nRITOOTSTS^s 


RAVEIaERS 

LIFE  AND  ACCIDENT  1N8UR.VNCE 
COM  P.\  N  Y,  of  Hartforrt,  Conn.  Cash  Assets, 
fl,V«A88.  Grants  LIFE  and  ENDOW- 
MP7NT  PoUcies,  of  ail  approved  forms.  Am¬ 
ple  Becurity,  Low  Rates.  Also  Insures  against 
ACCIDENTS,  causing  death  or  total  dis¬ 
ability.  Polichv  writtr  n  by  the  ymr  or  montb. 
llru  paid  S700  per  day  for  Neven  Yean 
In  benefits  to  p^llry-lKdders. _ _ I 


PITRIFY  THE  BLOOD  AND  BEAUTXFY  THE  COMPLEXION  BY  VSENO 

HELMBOLD’S  CATAWBA  ORAPEJUICE  PULS, 

•  AND 

HELMBOID’S  HIOHLY  CONCENTRATED  FLUID  EXTRACT  SARSAFAIUXA. 

In  the  Spring  and  Summer  months  the  system  undergm'^  ®  change.  This  Is  the  time  to  nse  good  blood-renewing, 
puriOing,  and  invigorating  medicines.  “  llelml>old*s  Fluid  Extract  Sarsaparilla.*’  and  **  llclmbold's  Fluid  Extract 
Orape-tiulcc  Pills,**  are  the  best  and  most  reliable. 

(>ne  bottle  of  *•  Helmbold's  Fluid  Extract  Sarsaparilla  **  equals  In  strength  one  gallon  of  the  sirup  or  decoction  as 
made  bv  druggists ;  and  a  wineglass  added  to  a  pint  of  water  equals  the  celebrated  Lisbon  Diet  Drink,  —  a  delightlhl  and 
healthful  beverage.  ....  ^  . 

The  ••  (Jrape-Juice  Pill  **  Is  composed  of  Fluid  Extract  of  Catawba  Grape-Julco  and  Fluid  Extract  Rhubarb.  Useftil 
in  all  diseases  requiring  a  eathartic  remedy,  and  (hr  superior  to  all  other  purgatives,  such  as  salts,  magnesia,  Ac. 
••  Ilclmbold’s  (lrape-,hiicc  Pill  **  is  not  a  patente<l  pill,  put  up  as  those  ordinarily  vended,  but  the  result  of  ten  years 
experimenting  nnd  great  care  In  preparation.  Safe  for  and  taken  by  children.  No  nausea;  no  griping  pains;  butmlld, 

fleasant,  ami  safr  In  jqieratlon.  Two  botlh*s  of  the  **  Fluid  Extract  of  Sarsaparilla  **  and  one  Ik>U1c  of  the  **  Urape-Julco 
’ills  **  are  worth  their  weight  In  gold  to  those  suffering  from  Imd  blood,  poor  complexion,  headache,  nervousness,  wake- 


fUlm'Ss  at  night,  coetivenosH,  and  irregularitlCM;  ami  to  those  suffering  from  broken  and  delicate  constitutions  it  will 

eve  new  l*lood,  new  vlg»>r,  and  new  life.  The  **  CatawlMi  Uraix^-l’iUrt  **  are  done  up  with  great  care  and  in  handsome 
dtles.  and  will  surpass  ail  those  vended  In  womlen  boxes,  nnd  carc^l(*.H.>*ly  prepared  by  Inexperienced  men,  comparing 
with  the  English  and  French  stylo  of  manutkctiiring.  All  of  II.  T.  Uelrobold's  preparations  arc  Pharmaceutical,  not  a 
singl*'  (»nc  t>eing  imtented,  but  all  on  their  own  merits. 

I*repare<l  by  H.  T,  Practlral  and  Analytical  Chemist,  Crystal  Palace  Pharmacy, 

.'W4  Un»adway,  New  York  ;  Palace  Phannacy,  CtUaey  House,  liroadway  and  Twenty-Ninth  St.,  New  York  ;  Temple 
of  Pharmacy,  Continental  llottd,  Philadelphia  ;  and  104  South  Tenth  St.,  Philadelphia. 

HELMBOLD’S  EXTRACT  BUCHU  HAS  GAINED  A  WORLD-WIDE  FAMK 
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NEW  BOOKS. 

piKE  COUNTY  BALLADS  AND  OTH- 

X  ER  PIECES.  UrJouxIlAT.  1vol.  16mo. 

**  Of  the  four  ballads  troui  which  this  volume  takes  its 
title,  two  arc  the  well-known  *  Little  Breeches/  and  *dim 
Bludso/  than  which  no  dialect  poetry*  has  ever  attracted 
more  attention  or  won  more  general  commendation.  For 
realistic  etfect  and  artistic  skill  they  stand  almo>t  abmo. 
As  a  representation  of  rude  Western  character  and  semi* 
mem  they  have  no  loual.  *  Uaniy  Tim*  and*  I  he  Mys¬ 
tery'  of  (lilgal/  though  good,  are  far  inferior.  The  second 
part  of  the  volume  consisu  of  a  8erii‘sof  short  pttemson 
loreign  subjects,  under  the  appropriate  title  of*  nander- 
lieder/  in  the  third  division  are  pieces  both  new  and  old, 
very  vanous  in  character,  and  rather  unequal  in  execu¬ 
tion.  Many,  however,  are  very  picturesque  and  touching, 
now  breathing  a  deep  enjoyment  of  nature,  anon  over> 
tlow.ng  with  genuine  pathos,  thrilling  with  love,  or  glow¬ 
ing  with  dramatic  hre.  Almost  always  the  versiheation 
is  dowmg  and  true/*~i’At/a<ie/pAia  Inquirer, 

JOHN  HAY’S  POEMS.  “Without  en- 

*  '  tenng  into  the  dincuMion  whether  Mr.  Hay  preceded 
Hret  Harte  or  not  in  the  production  of  such  dialect  poems 
as '  Little  Breeches  ’  and  ‘  Banty  Tim,’  it  were  useless  to 
deny  that  both  theae  poems  have  made  a  success  quite  as 
pronounced  as  any  of  Mr.  Harte's  poems,  excepting  per- 
tlap^,  ‘  The  Heathen  Chinee.’  They  have  gone  the  ienfl(h 
and  breadth  of  the  land  in  newspapers,  magazines,  and 
the  illustrated  weeklies,  and  have  become  as  I'ainiliaras 
household  words.  Mr.  Hay’s  book,  however,  is  not  one 
simply  of  dialect  or  humor.  His  long  residence  abroad  in 
a  Consular  capacity,  and  bis  thorough  scholarship,  espe¬ 
cially  in  beUet-leUnt,  have  qualided  him  to  write  on  a 
variety  of  topics  in  verse,  all  of  which  are  treated  w  ith 
real  scholarly  elegance  an,l  reanement.  Among  them  arc 
■  The  Mystery  of  tiilgal’  and  *  .k  Woman’s  Love,’ reprinted 
from  Harptrt  Weekly,  and  ’  Sorthwanl  ’  and  ‘  The  .Monks 
of  Basle.’  from  Harper’ t  Mjnthly.  In  addition  to  these, 
he  has  furnished  several  new  poems,  and  some  exquisite 
translations  from  Heine.  The  work  of  the  clear  thinker 
and  accomplished  scholar  is  visible  in  all  these  poems, 
and.  high  as  is  the  rank  he  has  taken  for  his  di.alect  verse, 
we  predict  that  before  long  he  will  rank  still  higher  as  a 
serious  poet,  which  U  to  much  better  purpose.”  —  Chieagu 
Tribune. _ 

pONDENSED  NOVELS.  — Bret  H.arte. 

“  Nothing  richer  has  ever  been  done  In  the  way  ot 
burlesque  than  some  of  these  condensed  novels,  now  is¬ 
sued  in  a  new  and  enlarged  edition,  parodies  of  Charles 
Keade  and  Disraeli  having  been  added.  Some  of  the  most 
tamous  novelists  of  the  present  age,  such  as  'i  biickeray, 
Dickens,  Lever,  dVIlkie  Collins,  Bulwer,  Miss  Uraddun, 
Mrs.  Heniy  M'ood,  and  Dumas,  have  been  chosen  as  siili- 
Jects,  and  their  distinguishing  characteristics  bit  otT  with 
marvellous  skill  and  humor,  dhe  two  new  parodies  are 
tar  from  the  best  in  the  volume;  that  of  Charles  lle-adc  is 
clever,  but  that  of  Disraeli’s  ‘Lothair’  la  somewhat  of  a 
fstXaie." — Pbiladelpltia  Inquirer. 

J)RET  HARTE’S  TRAVESTIES.  “They 

-1)  a  c  all  clever  things,  these  parodies,  but  they  arcot 
unisiutl  merit.  The  best  is,  perhaps,  *  BeUnia  Bedilia,’  in 
which  the  peculiaiities  of  .Miss  Braddon  and  Mrs.  Henry 
M'ood  are  ‘  taken  off.’  The  very  Ides  of  coupling  the 
ladies  is  vastly  amusing,  for  the  one  is  a  dasher,  and  often 
deals  hardily  and  banlly  with  received  opinion.s,  whereas 
the  other  is  a  moral  dodger,  much  rcsemhhng  the  late  Mr. 
<i.  P.  K.  James,  being  as  that  rapidly  breeding  nnilcman 
would  have  been  had  the  Kates  ordained  that  be  should 
wear  petticoau,  and  not  wear  a  beard.  ‘  Uuy  Heavy- 
Mo;ie  ’  Is  excellent,  and  does  no  injustice  to  the  author  ot 
’  Uuy  Livingstone,’  who  puts  bis  heroes  so  terribly  on  the 
rampage  that  be  cannot  complain  if  the  bumonsu  dis¬ 
tort  them,  —  though  in  so  doing  they  necessarily  carica¬ 
ture  caricatures.  The  French  novels  arc  happily  hit,  — 
and  so  is  Belle  Boyd,  in  ‘  Maty  McUiUup.  —  Boitoii 
TraceUer, _ 

A  TERRIBLE  TEMPTATION.  By 

CHXKLia  Beape.  Part  Second.  8vo.  Paper,  is 
vents. 

’•  The  new  storv  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Reade  challenges 
the  attention  of  all  novel  readers.  They  expect  something 
startling,  and  they  will  certainly  And  in  tiiis  publication 
occasion  for  all  the  astonishment  they  desire.  1  he  style 
is  light  and  easy,  progressing  from  point  to  point  without 
a  pt.'rceptible  jar,  and  it  will  give  many  an  hour  of  ph  as- 
ani  emploraent  to  the  idlers  of  the  coming  summer.”  — 
Philadelphia  Age- _ 


JJINX’S  BABY.  “  In  a  little  pamphlet 

vJ  of  125  pages  we  And  one  of  the  keenest  satires  on  the 
Kngllsh  Poor  Laws  that  could  well  be  written.  Without 
any  apparent  eAort  the  author  conducts  the  reader  through 
various  chapters  of  an  entertaining,  witty,  and  fascinat¬ 
ing  story,  and  it  is  only  at  the  cloac  that  he  becomes 
aware  of  the  mighty  blows  that  are  dealt  at  the  abuses 
which  are  generuly  recognized  in  English  society,  but  of 
which  we  know  little  or  nothing  in  this  country.  The 
book  has  bad  a  moat  extraordinary  run  in  England,  and 
lias  been  widely  circulated  on  this  aide  of  the  Allamic. 
It  has  gained  more  notoriety  and  excited  more  comment 
than  any  other  book  that  has  appeared  during  the  past 


JOHN  WOOLMAN’S  JOURNAL.  With 

an  introduction  by  John  O.  Wiuttier.  I  vol.  liinio. 

I  n' form  with  the  ilemmack  Hdtlwu  of  Whittier’s  I'ruso  , 

Works.  SIJW.  I 

“Charles  Lamb  once  wrote, ‘tiet  the  writings  of  John  i 
Woolman  by  heart  ’ ;  and  many  yeani  ago  Whitlier  sang, 
’“All  which  glows  in  Pascal’s  pages  — 

All  which  sainted  tiiiion  souglil,  I 

Or  the  blue-eyiM  Oennan  Kahel  1 

Half-uucunsviuus  taught :  —  j 

“  ‘  Beauty  such  as  OiHlIie  pictured. 

Such  as  .Shelley  dreamed  of,  slied 
Living  warmili  ami  starry  brightness 
{  Kouiid  that  poor  man's  head.’ 

”  Such  indorsements  a.s  these  are  of  tlicmselves  enougli 
to  insure  lor  Woolman  a  large  and  ehuice  circle  of  readers.” 

JOHN  WOOLMzVN’S  JOURNAL. 

tc  ”  In  a  literary  point  of  view  he  was  tlic  pro.se  V.'hlt-  ■ 
tier  of  the  last  ccntoiy,  and  of  tlic  cause  of  emanelpation  ' 
one  hundred  years  ago.  To  read  bis  Joum.al  is  to  Teel  tiie  ' 
beatings  of  his  great  and  gentle  heart.  'This  is  a  liook  of  > 
which  .Vmcrican  literature  should  bo  especially  proud. 

It  has  at  length  been  Bccepuvl  by  the  best  critics  as  an 
exquisite  geiii,  a  model  of  Its  kind.  It  will  be  presen’ed  i 
and  read  long  after  all  the  .kinericun  literat  ure  prior  to  the  , 
pivscnt  century  has  been  forgotten.  M'oolman,  Mrs.  I 
Btowe,  and  Whittier  are  tlie  tliree  authors  who  will  be 
identiAed  in  the  future  with  tlie  antislavery  literature  ot 
the  cuuntrv,  and  neither  will  have  preci-deiice  of  Hie 
other,  for  each  did  all  that  could  he  done  in  his  or  her 
chosen  line.”  —  C'/iicopt)  Journal. _ 

/'kUR  EYES,  AND  HOW  TO  TAKE 

v/  CARE  OF  THEM.  By  Henkt  W.  Williams,  M. I)., 
•uthor  of*‘'Disea»<*rt  of  iht*  Eye  *’ etc.  1vol.  IHino.  Sl.ni. 

**  Tcacbera,  uarenti^.  and  atudents  have  reai^on  to  know 
how  readily  the  eye»  an»  injured.  Every  doctor  kn-ovs 
how  much  ignorance  of  their  structure  and  of  the  pr.»;M‘r 
care  of  them  is  prevalent.  The  value,  then,  of  tlie  reprint 
of  Dr.  H.  W.  Williams’s  essays*  from  tnc  Atlantic  Monthlu, 

*  Our  Eyc*8,  and  How  to  Take  Carcof  1  hem,*  can  be  reailily 
understtKHl.  Some  such  tract  as  this  ought  to  be  in  the 
liands  of  the  people/*  —  aWif  York  World.  _ _ 

J’HE  LANDS  OF  SCOTT.  By  J.-imes 

A  K.  llrNXEWELL.  1  vol.  I'lmo.  I’niform  with  the 
Library  t’dilion  of  the  Waverley  Novels. 

•  'The  Lands  of  Scott  ’  is  tlie  title  ot  a  new  and  very  In- 
teresiing  book,  from  the  pen  of  James  K.  llunnewcll.  and 
recently  puhlislied  by  James  R.  Osgood  A  Co.  The  volume 
is  osieiisihly  a  book  of  travels  in  Scotland,  Ihougli  Its 
auHior  has  evidently  been  more  than  guided  In  his  wan- 
I'.erings  hv  tlic  novels  of  the  great  genius  of  tlie  Waverley 
Novels,  'indceii  he  takes  the  several  titles  of  the  wor’gs  of 
••^ir  Walter  as  the  heads  of  his  cliapters,  and  under  eaeli 
w  ell-known  name  describes  with  much  fulness  tlie  scenes 
reiiileied  historic  by  Hie  novelist,  even  when  not  previously 
rendered  so  bv  important  and  stirring  events.  Hooks  ot 
travel  are  ccftainly  getting  rather  common  now.adays, 
hut  for  all  that  Mr.  Hiinnewcll’s*  Lands  of  Scott  ’  will  And 
many  readers  and  admirers,  not  only  on  account  of  its 
intrinsic  worth,  but  from  the  fact  that  it  is  rendered 
doubly  interesting  by  the  reminiscences  it  will  revive.”— 
Bothm  Jouniul. _ 

HARTTS  GEOLOGY  AND  PHYSI¬ 
CAL  GEOGRAPHY  OK  BILkZlL.  Prolusely  Il¬ 
lustrated.  1  vol.  8vo.  S.5.0U. 

••  It  would  be  of  no  avail  to  attempt.  In  a  brief  notice,  to 
give  a  Just  Idea  of  the  store  of  facts  about  Brazil  winch 
this  rich  volume  contains.  Professor  Hartt  takes  us  from 
province  to  province  over  the  great  Acid  of  his  explora¬ 
tions,  along  the  extensive  coasts,  up  rivers  and  tbnmgh 
forests, uwrplains and  mountains,  until  lie  lias  sliovvn  us 
the  whole  face  of  the  land,  has  poinlisl  out  to  us  its  strik¬ 
ing  features  and  its  most  remarkable  objects  of  interest, 
w  hen  we  feel  almost  as  if  we  hal  ourselves  probed  Hie 
Soils,  hammered  the  nxiks,  inspected  the  corals,  brought 
to  light  the  tivasuies  of  caves,  threaded  the  forests,  and 
otherwise  gathered  the  elements  of  a  complete  sketch  uf 
that  great  region  w  hich  Brazil  is.” 

For  s.ale  by  all  Booksellers.  Bent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price  by  the  Publishers, 

JAMES  R.  OSGOOD  &  CO..  Boston. 

Lu*#*  Tickrw*^  A  Kiftlrtn.  and  Fieldn.  0»«ood.  A  Co. 

COLD  BY  SUBSCRIPTION  ONLY. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen  throughout  the  country  are  in¬ 
vited  to  solicit  subscriptions  for  the  new  works  now  in 
press  for  the  Subscription  Department  of  JA.ME.S  R.  OS- 
GOOD  .2  CO.  Liberal  terms,  exclusive  territory,  and 
every  inoouragemcnt  given.  Adilress,  for  full  particulars, 
11.  A,  BROWN  CO.,  144  Tremont  Btreet,  Boston,  Mass. 


than  any  other  book  that  has  appeared  during  the  past 
year  or  two.  Let  everybody  reail  it,  and  wc  guarantee 
that  they  will  do  It  with  a  relish.”  —  Springfield  Union. 


A  LFRED  THE  GREAT.  By  Thomas 

-f»-  llrCHES,  author  of  “  Tom  Brown’s  School  Days  at 
Rugby,”  “  Tom  Brown  at  Oxford,”  etc.  With  lUustra- 
tiuns  and  Map,  I  vol.  Idmo.  $  lAO. 

”  Mr.  Hughes  has  indeed  written  a  good  book,  bright 
and  readable  we  need  hardly  say,  and  of  a  very  consider¬ 
able  historical  value.”—  London  Spectator. 

Anew  book  by  Thomas  Hughes. 

”  What  reader  of  books  will  not  take  pleasure  in  the 
aanonneement  of  another  by  the  author  of  ’  School  Days 
at  Rugby  ’  and  this  interest  is  all  the  keener  now  that 
Thomas  Hughes  has  made  a  visit  to  America.  The  new 
book,  however,  is  not  about  this  country,  but  a  life  of  Al¬ 
fred  the  Great.  Mr.  Hughes  says  he  has  written  this  life 
not  for  historical  students  but  for  ordinary  English  read¬ 
ers,  and  with  a  serious  purpose.  In  the  throes  uf  political 
systems  convuUlng  Europe,  and  not  unlikely  soon  to  in¬ 
volve  the  constitution  and  prosperity  of  his  native  land, 
when  prudent  patriots  are  anxiously  examining  the  foun¬ 
dations  and  guaranties  of  national  institutions,  be  thinks 
it  wise  and  worth  the  while  to  lead  bis  coumryiuen  it 
possible  to  a  consideration  of  the  character  and  life  ot 
Dim  who  more  than  ant  other  gave  form  and  direction  to 
tile  forces  which  builded  up  their  nation,  and  who  in  the 
elemental  conditions  of  a  remote  age  was  eminent  for  pre¬ 
cisely  such  qualities  as  now  again  are  essential  in  the  con¬ 
duct  of  aAairs  through  an  impending  crisis.  The  life  uf 
such  a  hero,  presented  for  such  a  purpose,  by  such  a  man, 
is  sarc  to  And  a  multitude  of  earnest  and  sympathizmg 
readers.”— AmIob  Adeertuer. 

T^EN  great  RELIGIONS.  By  Rev. 

A  James  Freeman  Clarke.  1  vol.  Large  l^o.  538 
pue-.  $3.00. 

'Tbe  author’s  aim  in  this  work  Is  to  enable  the  reader  to 
become  acquainted  with  tbe  doctrines  and  customs  of  tbe 
principal  religions  of  the  world  without  being  obligml  to 
consult  a  large  number  of  diAerent  works  on  the  subject 
of  religious  belief.  It  is  a  work  of  great  research,  or  re¬ 
markable  candor,  and  of  siirpssaing  interest  to  all  thought¬ 
ful  minds.  It  would  be  ditncult  to  name  another  book  of 
its  kind  which  cumbmes  so  much  learning.  Insight,  cath¬ 
olicity.  and  devout  reverence  fbr  truth.  Been  through  Its 
utmosphere.  the  great  religions  of  the  past  are  not  con¬ 
temptible  or  altogether  ftilse,  but  have  not  a  few  funda¬ 
mental  characteristics  m  common  with  our  own  Christian 
laith. _ 

T'ENNYSON’S  POEMS.  Household  Edi- 

X  tion.  With  Portrait  and  60  iUustration-s.  1  vol. 
16mG.  $1.75. 

“  For  those  whoic  booksholvea  are  not  over-numerous 
this  edition  of  tlic  great  poet  will  an'*wcr  every  n*'ed  ; 
whih  to  those  possessing  any  or  all  of  the  costlier  editions 
it  will,  as  we  nave  said,  lie  not  amiiw  for  daily  MTvice. 
One  gets,  too,  a  coo<l  preparation  for  the  reading  of  the 
poems  by  a  studv  of  the  portrait  of  tbe  author  which 
greets  us  on  opening  the  book,  as  a  friend  greets  us 
when  we  enter  at  his  door  pn*paratorv  to  a  char.  There 
are  also  some  eighty  illustrations  which  help  to  relieve  the 
sameness  of  the  doublc-columni'd  pages  to  the  eye,  and  to 
those  who  are  as  fond  of  picture-books  as  we  arc,  form  a 
tleUghtfulf((»turea**-',^oiron  Courier, 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 

S-VTUIIDAY,  JULY  1,  1871. 

CLASS  DAY  AT  HARVARD. 

ATTIIAT  is  Class  Day  at  Harvard  ?  It  is 
T  T  possible  that  our  reader,  however  in¬ 
telligent  and  “  gentle,”  may  know  nothing 
about  it,  if  she  happens  to  dwell  secluded 
from  the  world  In  the  wilderness  of  Manhat¬ 
tan  Island,  or  where  long  miles  of  drab-eol- 
ored  shutters  bespeak  the  rule  of  the  serious- 
minded  Quaker.  But  ask  any  inhabitant  of 
the  Modern  Athens  or  its  suburbs  1  The  an¬ 
swers  will  be  various  enough,  to  be  sure. 
The  blooming  girl  of  eighteen  will  tell  you 
that  it  is  a  wild  delirious  heaven  of  ice-oreain 
and  salad,  of  lovely  young  men  and  ecstatic 
round  dances,  of  elm-shaded  avenues,  and 
starlit  walks,  and  softly  breathing  music, 
and  indescribable  leave-takings.  Her  ma- 
turer  sister  of  five-and-twenty  will  paint 
you  a  picture  with  a  great  deal  less  of  rose 
color  in  it :  she  will  hint,  perhaps,  at  mo¬ 
ments  of  desertion  and  ennui,  and  will  find 
the  chief  delights  of  her  retrospect  in  nice 
bits  of  corner  flirtation  with  lively  proctors 
and  tutors,  varied,  perhaps,  by  moments  of 
real  satisfaction  in  the  company  of  some 
genial  and  talkative  professor.  Ask  the 
great  company  of  papas  and  mammas  who 
do  guard  duty  on  the  occasion,  and  receive  a 
reply  of  which  the  refrain,  varied  it  may  be 
by  different  flavors  of  parental  pride,  will  be 
always,  “  Fatigue !  fatigue  I  fatigue !  ”  Ask 
Miss  Hamilton,  of  Hamilton,  and  she  will 
tell  you  that  she  has  “  been  ”  to  it  once,  and 
that  she  found  it  exceedingly  stupid  and 
vulgar. 

Looking  at  Class  Day,  however,  with 
!  the  eye  of  the  philosopher  and  the  his- 
I  torhn,  wc  find  that  it  is  rather  a  {leculiar 
I  institution  of  Harvard,  which  has  been 
:  transplanted,  by  imitation,  to  other  col- 
!  legiate  grounds,  but  has  never  yet  found 
I  another  soil  and  sky  in  and  under  which  it 
1  could  fairly  be  said  to  flourish.  There  have 


beeu  many  eliuuges,  too,  in  its  rites  aud 
ceremonies  since  its  pristine  days,  when¬ 
ever  they  v.'cre,  —  which  wc,  in  common 
with  our  betters  in  antiquarian  lore,  do  not 
pretend  to  know,  —  but  the  central  idea 
seems  to  have  been  always  the  same  :  that 
on  this  one  day  in  the  Senior’s  i/uuiln  imituit, 
the  University  was  to  be  given  ui)  to  him 
and  his  gu&sts,  the  Faculty  dissolving  lor 
the  nonce  into  a  company  of  private  citi¬ 
zens,  and  ruling  only  through  mild  sumptu¬ 
ary  law.s.  For  these  four-and-twenty  hours 
all  distinctions  founded  u|K>n  the  rank-list 
and  the  black  books  of  the  Parietal  Com¬ 
mittee  are  abrogated ;  and  in  these  respects 
Class  Day  nay  bo  regarded  as  tbe  counter¬ 
part  or  compensation  for  Commencement. 
Here  the  popular  voice,  as  there  the  scho¬ 
lastic,  prevails ;  the  Class  Oration  and  Poem 
are  the  creations  of  the  fancy  or  esteem  of 
the  undergraduate  elector.'",  as  the  Valedic¬ 
tory  and  Salutatory  are  tlie  academic  re¬ 
wards  for  con.'picuous  diligence  in  studies. 

Developing  by  a  process  of  natural  selec¬ 
tion  from  this  germ  idea,  the  customs  and 
ceremonies  of  Class  Day  have  sprung  up 
and  have  crystallized,  as  it  would  seem, 
into  the  general  shape  which  lias  charac¬ 
terized  them  fbr  a  dozen  years  or  more.  In 
the  morning  the  Seniors  go  in  procession, 
two  and  two,  to  the  Chapel,  where  a  selec¬ 
tion  from  the  Seriptiues  is  reail  and  prayer 
is  otfered  by  the  Class  Chaplain,  in  the 
presence  of  a  company  of  whom  even  the 
most  thoughtless  are  pretty  sure  to  be  seri¬ 
ously  impressed  for  the  moment.  A  break¬ 
fast,  bv  invitation,  with  some  Professor 
gCTieraily  follows,  and  then  the  Class,  haY  ing 
reformed  and  incorjiorated  tbe  President 
and  liigli  Oflicials  into  its  ranks,  marches  to 
the  Old  First  Church,  listens  to  an  oration 
and  jioem  from  its  elected  favorites,  and 
joins  in  singing  an  original  ode  to  the  tune 
of  “  Believe  me,  if  all  those  endearing  young 
charms,” — which  wasrebaptized  some  years 
ago,  and  is  known  in  Cambridge  only  as 
“Fair  Harvard.”  The  afternoon  is  given 
up  to  feasting,  dancing,  and  promenading,  the 
“  spreads  ”  of  the  hospitable  class  being 
given  for  the  most  part  in  the  great  dormi¬ 
tories,  “  round  ”  dances  having  possession 
of  Harvard  Hall,  quadrilles  ami  cotillons 
possessing  the  green  in  front  of  Holworthy, 
aud  the  whole  of  the  College  Yard  serving 
as  a  great  pleasure-ground  for  the  hosts 
of  promenaders. 

The  regulation  attire  of  the  Graduating 
Class  is  altogether  black,  e.xcept  for  the  snow¬ 
iness  of  shirt-bosoms,  wristbands,  and  neck¬ 
ties,  the  hat  the  newest  and  glossiest  “  stove¬ 
pipe,”  and  the  coat  that  extraordinary  bi¬ 
furcated  instrument  oftorture  which  is  called, 
on  the  lucus  a  non  lucendo  principle,  “dress.” 
The  youngsters  will  persist,  however,  in 
looking  handsome  in  their  solemn  attire ;  and 
the  sensibilities  of  many  delicate  feminine 
hearts  are  severely  tried  by  the  appearance 
of  their  favorites,  when  later  in  the  day, 
clad  in  rough  garments  and  shockingly 
tiled,  they  set  out  on  their  brisk  circuit  of 
the  grounds  in  obedience  to  the  ancient, 
cherished,  and  deliciously  absurd  custom  of 
“cheering  the  buildings,”  to  which  may, 
perhap.s,  be  added,  the  ceremony  of  plant¬ 
ing  a  “  class-ivy  ”  near  the  Library  and 
listening  for  five  minutes  to  an  “  Ivy  Ora¬ 
tor.”  A  half-hour  completes  these  ser¬ 
vices,  and  then  the  comjtany,  now  as  dusty 
and  hoarse  and  demoralized  in  appearance 
as  the  crew  of  Silenus,  —  but  generally,  it 
is  pleasant  to  know,  unstimulatcd  by  the 
beverage  which  inspired  the  votaries  of 
that  venerable  god,  —  rejiairs  to  the  old  elm 
behind  “  Hollis”  and  “Harvard”;  cheers 
for  “  the  ladies  ”  and  for  everything  else  per¬ 
taining  to  the  College ;  sings  its  “  class 
song  ” ;  whirls  with  the  other  classes  eccen¬ 
trically  enringed  around  the  great  tree  ; 
then,  at  the  bidding  of  its  chief-marshal, 
climbs  and  scrambles  for  the  chaplet  of 
flowers  which  encircles  the  trunk ;  and, 
finally,  dissolves  away  in  a  tempest  of  mu¬ 
tual  leave-takings  and  rough  embraces. 
But  order  at  once  returns,  and  the  day  con¬ 
cludes  with  lanterns  and  illuminations,  tbe 
singing  of  the  Glee  Club,  and  the  President’s 
Reception. 

We  have  skimmed  over  the  events  of 
Class  Day  in  a  light  cataloguing  fashion. 
Wo  must  now  retrace  our  steps  and,  at 
the  risk  of  rehearsing  a  tale  old  to  many 
of  our  readers,  ask  them  to  review  once 
more  the  sights  and  scenes  of  the  Col¬ 
lege  Yard.  It  is  an  old  story,  to  be  sure, 
for  one  Class  Day  is  as  much  like  every 
other  as  one  cherry  is  like  its  twin 
brother ;  and  yet  it  is  never  old  and  never 
will  be  old  until  the  green  of  fresh-washed 
meadows  and  the  azure  of  cloudless  skies 
shall  grow  stale  and  wearisome  to  mortal 
vision.  To  any  lively  and  receptive  taste, 
indeetl,  many  of  its  aspects  are  “  ever 


charming,  ever  new  ”  :  the  dark  red  build¬ 
ings,  dingy  alike  in  their  age  and  their 
newness,  swarming  like  over-burdened  hives 
with  buzzing  lile ;  the  elm-shaded  walks 
which  at  a  little  distance  seem  like  movin'" 
bands  of  brilliant,  contrasted,  shitting  color” 
tlie  vibrant  thrilling  strains  ot  the  orchestra 
perched  above  the  greensward,  which  per¬ 
suade  both  feet  and  tongues  to  nimbleness  ■ 
and,  along  all  the  front  of  the  great  grouj) 
of  dormitories,  the  crowd  of  stirring  Ibrnis 
whose  variegated  raiment  suggests  a  tangle 
of  many-hued  skeius  of  silk.  Meanwhile 
wilhiu  the  buildings  the  feasting  progresses ; 
the  young  hosts,  a  trifle  nervous  over  tLeir 
unwonted  duties,  but  all  briskness,  devotion, 
thoughtiulness,  and  cordiality ;  fowl,  wild 
and  domestic,  jostled  by  the  kingly  salmon 
and  hobnobbing  with  the  humbler  tongue 
or  ham  ;  water-ices  and  creams  and  straw- 
beiries  piled  up  togetlicr  in  hospitable  pro¬ 
fusion  upon  the  same  plates.  Ihe  principals 
are  everywhere  at  once  and  stem  each  a 
young  Briareus.  At  the  rauic  instant  one 
of  them  has  heaped  Clara’s  saucer  with 
berries  and  Alice's  w  ith  sherbet,  has  securtd 
the  dish  of  yet  immaculate  sauce-smothori  d 
salmon  lor  Alice’s  father,  and  carved  and 
cut  into  forkable  bits  a  slice  of  chicken’s 
breast  for  Clara's  mother;  a  moment  after 
we  see  him  slipping  with  a  glass  of  iced 
lemonade  towards  an  auburn-haired  beautv, 
and  before  we  have  had  time  to  swallow'a 
mouthful  of  roast  duck  he  has  whipped  him¬ 
self  into  the  riniotest  corner  of  the  rocm 
and  is  deep  iu  a  flirtation  with  a  rose-lipped 
belle  of  seventecu  summers. 

And  ah !  these  pretty,  fresh  young  girls,  to 
whom  the  day  is  all  sweetness  and  all  light, 
—  though  perhaps  not  in  Matthew  Arnold’s 
sense  of  those  words !  Who  that  is  not  utterly 
cynical  and  blase,  and  otherwise  stupid  anil 
unimpressionable,  can  resist  the  charms  of 
their  brilliant  beauty,  or  refuse  to  share  in 
their  novel  happiness?  Even  if  one  is  an 
old  lellow,  —  say  twenty-five  years,  or  more 
than  that, —  he  may  yet  take  a  world  of  pleas¬ 
ure  in  looking  at  this  spectacle  of  loveliness 
and  in  watching  the  lively  play  of  emotions 
which  exhibits  itself  in  the  encounters  of 
the  first  harmless  flirtations.  That  man 
must  have  very  little  sentiment  or  artistic 
feeling  in  his  soul  who  cannot  enjoy  the 
sight  of  that  fair  oval  face,  the  ieatuies 
regular  yet  piijuantly  cut  after  our  oun  ex¬ 
pressive  American  lashion,  the  eyes  gray  in 
one  light  and  violet  in  another,  but  alwavs 
brimming  over  with  splendid  brilliancy,  tlio 
complexion  fair  as  the  day-lily,  but  ever  and 
anon  flushed  with  tints  that  scorn  the  vul¬ 
gar  hues  of  the  rose  and  the  peach,  and, 
withal,  a  wealth  of  “  bright  hair,  brown  about 
her  face,”  a  figure  of  slender  symmetry  and 
delicate  firmness,  with  a  step  as  light  and 
graceful  as  that  of  a  mountain  deer.  And 
yet  this  is  no  fancy  picture ;  Class  Day  can 
furnish  a  hundred  such  as  this  or  better,  of 
a  sort  to  “make  an  old  man  young  again.” 

In  contrast  with  these  fresh  beauties  in 
their  teens  there  is  the  regular  professional 
Cambridge  girl,  of  an  uncertain  ago,  but, 
perbap.a,  some  twenty-five  “or  by ’r  Lady 
inclining  ”  to  a  score  and  a  half,  who  has 
not  missed  a  Class  Dav  for  a  dozen  years 
and  has  counted  her  admirers  in  just  that 
number  of  classes  plus  three ;  who  has  ac¬ 
quired  such  a  taste  for  college  students  as 
some  Parisians  have  for  absinthe,  so  that 
she  is  thoroughly  happy  with  no  other  de¬ 
scription  of  men,  but  can  make  herself  com¬ 
fortable  with  anything  from  a  Freshman  to 
a  Divinity  student ;  and  who  is  easily 
recognized  by  her  aggressive  girlishness 
mixed  with  aplomb,  by  her  fluency  in  con¬ 
versation,  by  her  familiarity  with  the  situa¬ 
tion,  and  her  mastery  over  the  Harvard  slang. 
Yes;  there  she  is;  —  dozens  of  her;  and 
concerning  any  one  of  them  you  may  hear 
Briggs  or  “  sixty-nine  ”  asking  Jones  of 
“  seventy -one  ”  “vihetler  Miss  Robinson 
has  any  one  from  the  College  now.”  Alas, 
for  those  who  “  only  stand  and  wait  ”  1  let 
us  wish  them  a  speedy  and  a  prosperous 
termination  to  their  long-continued  labors. 

It  were  vain,  however,  to  attempt  to 
describe  all  the  separate  orders  of  persons 
which  unite  to  maxe  up  a  Class-Day  Com¬ 
pany;  and  we  must  conclude  our  article 
without  even  a  glance  at  the  old  bachelor 
graduates  who  wander  miserably  about  in 
Panama  hats,  or  at  the  anxious  fathers  and 
mothers  who  from  their  watch-towers  of  ob¬ 
servation  in  the  windows  vainly  attempt  to 
follow  the  motions  of  their  pretty  daughters 
and  to  cheek  the  desperateness  of  their 
flirtations.  These  ana  many  others  wc 
must  dismiss  without  a  word,  and  we  must 
leave  the  evening  of  the  Class  Day,  with  its 
coolness  and  its  quiet,  and  its  sweet  music, 
and  its  sentimental  walks  and  whispered 
words,  to  the  imaginations  of  our  readers,  — 
or,  it  may  be,  to  their  memories. 
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AN  EXPLANATION. 

Aldint,  May  22, 1R71. 

To  THE  Publishers  ok  Every  Saturday: 

You  have  stated  tliat  vou  have  an  arranjrcincnt 
with  the  I/mdon  (Jraphic,  by  which  you  alone  re¬ 
ceive  duplicate  plates  of  all  their  pictures. 

This  licing  tic;  case,  will  you  explain  how  it  is 
that  Harper’s  Wetkii/  is  enabled  to  publish  many 
of  the  same  pictures  you  do,  and  at  the  same  time. 

1  do  not  think  I  express  an  individual  opinion 
alone,  when  I  say  that  the  public  is  greatly  in¬ 
debted  to  Every  Saturday  for  a  iniieh  higher 
standard  of  literature  and  art  than  cxistcil  in  onr 
illustrated  papers  before  Every  Saturday  was 
started,  and  if  tharefore  you  have  any  legal  or 
moral  right  to  the  publieation  of  The  Graphic’s 
pictures  in  this  country,  not  enjoyed  by  other 
parties,  I  think  every  person  interested  in  fair 
play  and  honorable  enterprise  would  like  to 
know  the  facts  in  the  case. 

Certainly  the  spectacle  of  the  two  leading 
Illustrated  Journals  of  the  country  producing 
the  same  Graphic  illustrations  in  their  i.ssues 
week  after  week  is  not  creditable  to  the  enter¬ 
prise  of  both  of  them,  and  I  desire  to  know, 
therefore,  if  you  have  any  rights  in  the  premises 
which  should  be  respected. 

The  case  seems  to  receive  an  aggravation  by 
the  fact  that  both  papers  are  now  publi-hing 
Charles  Reade’s  story.  R.  T.  VV. 

AVe  give  space  to  the  above  letter  and  re¬ 
ply  to  It  here,  because  the  question  raised 
IS  one  frequently  put  to  us  by  i)eople  in 
various  parts  of  the  country,  and  because 
we  desire  that  our  readers  should  under¬ 
stand  precisely  our  position  in  the  matter. 

Our  arrangement  with  the  Proprietors  of 
The  Graphic  for  the  publication  of  their  pic¬ 
tures  in  America  grew  out  of  the  following 
circumstances.  About  two  years  ago  a  few 
jientlcmcn  in  England,  believing  that  the 
illustrated  papers  then  existing  failed  to  rep¬ 
resent  the  best  features  of  wood  illustration 
which  within  the  past  few  years  had  made 
such  decided  progress  in  Great  Britain, 
conceived  the  idea  of  starting  a  new  journal 
which  should  embrace  on  its  staff  of  art¬ 
ists  the  most  eminent  draughtsmen  of  the 
day.  In  the  early  stages  of  the  proceedings 
the  publishers  of  Every  Saturday  were 
intited  to  join  in  the  enterprise,  and  they 
were  offered  duplicate  electrotypes  lor  pub¬ 
lication  in  America,  of  all  the  engravings 
which  should  be  made  for  the  paper.  As  the 
gentlemen  engaged  in  the  contemplated  un¬ 
dertaking,  and  the  artists  associated  with 
them,  were  a  guaranty  of  the  success  of  their 
enterprise,  the  publishers  of  this  journal  did 
not  hesitate  to  avail  themselves  of  the  offer, 
believing  that  by  such  an  alliance  they 
should  be  enabled  not  only  to  give  their 
readers  a  journal  of  superior  artistic  attrac¬ 
tions,  but  at  the  same  time  lay  the  basis 
for  an  American  illustrateil  paper,  which  by 
combining  the  best  features  of  English  and 
American  art  should  be  greatly  superior  to 
any  similar  journal  heretofore  published  in 
this  country.  Simultaneously,  therefore, 
with  the  apiicarance  of  The  Graphic,  Every 
Saturday  became  an  illustrated  joiumal. 

By  virtue  of  this  arrangement  we  receive, 
exclusively,  duplicate  electrotypes  of  The 
Graphic’s  pictures,  which  enables  us  to  pro¬ 
duce  these  striking  illustrations  precisely  as 
they  appear  in  The  Graphic.  Owing,  how¬ 
ever,  to  the  absence  of  an  International  Copy¬ 
right  law  between  England  and  America, 
the  exclusive  right  of  publication  cannot  be 
conveyed  with  the  purchase.  Accordingly 
other  parties  can  make  use  of  the  pictures 
by  copying  them.  This  is  done  by  chemi¬ 
cally  transferring  the  pictures  on  to  wood 
blocks  and  then  re-engravin"  them.  With 
peat  care  a  picture  can  be  transferred 
In  this  manner  so  as  to  resemble  the  origi¬ 
nal  ;  but  ollentimes  much  of  the  delicacy, 
and  frequently  nearly  all  the  effect,  of  a 
picture  is  lost  by  this  process. 

We  do  not,  therefore,  claim  any  special 
rights  in  the  premises  other  than  such  as 
may  rest  upon  the  implied  right  of  honor¬ 
able  purchase ;  but  we  can,  however,  justly 
claim  for  our  publication  of  the  pictures,  that 
being  printed  Irom  electrotypes  taken  from 
the  original  blocks,  they  preserve  all  the 
characteristics  of  the  original  drawings,  and 
are  much  superior  to  the  hastily  engraved 
transfers  executed  by  other  parties.  A  com¬ 
parison  of  the  pictures  as  published  in  Ev¬ 
ery  Saturday  with  the  copies  printed 
elsewhere  will  confirm  this  statement. 

In  regard  to  the  publication  of  Mr.  Readc’s 
story,  —  to  which  our  correspondent  also  al¬ 
ludes,  —  we  can  only  say  what  probabljf  our 
readers  know  already,  that  we  issue  it  simul¬ 
taneously  with  its  appearance  in  England, 
by  special  arrangement  with  the  Author,  and 
in  advance  of  its  publication  elsewhere  in 
this  countrv'.  The  appearance  of  it  three 
weeks  behind  us  is  a  courteous  recognition 
of  our  greater  enterprise  which  wo  fully 
appreciate  and  which  we  do  not  feel  called 
upon  to  explain. 


I  And  now,  having  given  our  corresjiondent  ' 
!  and  the  public  all  the  information  they  prob-  | 
j  ably  desire  to  know  touching  the  details  of  , 
our  enterprise,  we  may  be  permitted  to  add  j 
that  we  do  not  intend  to  rest  the  claims  of  i 
our  journal  to  public  favor  simply  upon  the  i 
reproduction  of  foreign  illustrations.  The 
I  great  drama  which  has  been  enacting  in  ' 
I  France — and  which,  let  us  hope,  is  now  ; 
1  near  its  end  —  has,  as  matter  of  course, 

^  drawn  largely  upon  our  pages.  With  the  ‘ 
I  return  of  peace,  we  tru.-t  that  the  melan-  I 
choly  interest  which  for  so  many  months 
I  has  hung  over  Paris  will  be  lessened,  and 
i  we  may  be  enabled  to  devo'o  more  of  our 
j  space  to  the  representation  o.'  scenes  and 
I  incidents  in  our  own  national  life.  The 
field  for  original  illustrations  i  broad 
enough  for  the  most  enterprising  com¬ 
petition  ;  and  while  we  hope  to  make  our 
!  paper  more  attractive  than  ever,  both  in 
I  its  letterpress  and  engravings,  we  shall  j 
!  endeavor  in  its  general  conduct  to  illustrate  I 
!  the  best  phases  of  honorable  journalism.  | 


NOTES. 

Few  men  have  the  singular  pleasure  of  rcad- 
I  ing  their  obituary  notices,  and  still  fewer  live  to 
I  see  their  statues  set  up  for  posterity  by  their 
I  grateful  countrymen.  Professor  Morse  has  en¬ 
joyed  both  of  these  novelties.  Several  years 
since,  a  rumor  of  his  death  found  itself  believed, 
and  received  the  attention  which  is  usually  ac¬ 
corded  to  the  demise  of  distinguished  people; 
and  now  the  venerable  father  of  the  Telegraph 
!  has  just  had  the  privilege  of  witnessing  the 
j  marble  honors  paid  to  his  name  in  New  York. 

!  A])ropos  of  this  matter,  the  following  anecdote 
of  Professor  Morse  will  bear  repeating.  When 
the  great  inventor  was  in  Washington,  employ¬ 
ing  all  bis  energies  to  obtain  an  appropriation 
from  the  government  to  erect  a  line  from  Balti¬ 
more  to  Washington,  he  had  his  instruments  at 
each  end  of  the  Cajiitol  to  demonstrate  to  the 
members  of  Congress  the  feasibility  of  the  plan. 
Ho  says :  “  I  talked  to  them ;  explained  the 
working  of  the  instrument  hour  after  hour.  1 
gained  many  adherents ;  still  I  caw  that  many 
were  yet  inercdnlous ;  and  many  even  scouted 
at  the  idea  as  preixisterous,  and  pronounced  my 
instrument  as  the  toy  of  a  craek-biniucd  enthu¬ 
siast.  It  was  toward  the  close  of  the  session, 

I  and  there  were  still  about  two  or  three  hundred 
bills  yet  to  be  passed  before  they  came  to  mine. 
It  was  late  at  night,  and  finally  I  gave  up  in 
absolute  despair,  and  left  the  Capitol  building 
with  a  sad  heart.  I  was  bankrujit,  having  ex¬ 
pended  all  that  I  had  on  my  discovery.  I 
walked  down  the  Capitol  steps  with  exactly 
fifty  cents,  all  I  had  in  the  world  ;  and  a  more 
disconsolate  individual  it  would  have  lieen  hard 
to  find.  After  a  wakeful  night  I  arose  in  the 
morning  to  find  mv  bill  passed,  and  a  new  era 
,  in  the  bistory  of  science  commenced.”  Byron’s 
I  fame  w.as  not  more  sudden,  and  is  not  likely  to 
j  prove  more  enduring. 


Speaking  of  the  telegraph,  the  Chilians  in 
their  war  with  the  French  Biirber  King  and  the 
Arauc.'inians,  have  greatly  profited  by  the  in¬ 
vention.  A  Chilian  explains  the  reason  why 
the  Indians  have  not  cut  the  wires.  When  the 
wires  were  set  up,  the  General  in  command 
called  together  the  forty  or  fifty  Indian  prison¬ 
ers,  and  showed  them  the  wires,  and  also  a  coil 
connected  with  a  powerful  electric  battery.  He 
told  them,  as  a  secret,  the  wire  was  to  fasten  the 
Indians  to.  This  they  laughed  at ;  when  the 
General  called  upon  one  of  the  Indians  to  hold 
the  wire,  and  then  asked  him  to  leave  go, — 
which  he  s.iid  he  could  not,  as  his  hands  were 
burning.  After  two  or  three  trials  the  Indians 
would  have  nothing  to  do  with  the  wire,  the 
secret  of  which,  when  liberated,  they  duly  com¬ 
municated  to  their  friends. 


Wire  tramways  arc  being  introduced  among 
the  mountainous  sections  of  England,  where 
none  others  are  practicable.  They  are  com¬ 
mended  by  the  engineers,  and  some  forty  lines 
have  been  laid  down.  We  are  reminded  of  the 
political  lines  that  were  written,  some  forty 
years  ago,  describing  a  politician  who  was  some¬ 
what,  in  character,  like  the  roads  described :  — 
“  lie  weired  in  and  he  wired  out, 

LeaTing  the  people  half  in  doubt 
Whether  the  Pimko  that  made  the  track 
Were  going  South  or  coming  back.^’ 


A  BOOK  has  just  been  published  by  a  distin¬ 
guished  English  physician,  on  a  remarkable  dis¬ 
ease  known  asA)>hasin,  an  affection  of  the  brain 
that  leads  the  afflicted  to  say  things  entirely  for¬ 
eign  from  their  thought,  and  do  things  at  tigics 
both  ridiculous  and  painful.  The  proven  e.\ist- 
ence  of  this  disease  explains  many  things  that 
I  have  led  and  still  lead  to  disagreeable  results. 

I  Mr.  Trowbridge,  in  one  of  his  novels,  as  wc  faint- 
j  ly  recall  it,  describes  an  elderly  female  who  was 
forever  making  the  most  ludicrous  mistakes.  If 
she  wished  some  one  to  hand  her  the  butter,  she 
would  ask  for  a  barrow,  or  something  equally 
strange,  and  thus  indefinitely.  This  was  criti¬ 
cised  at  the  time  as  an  exaggeration  not  to  Ix! 
tolerated  even  in  romance,  but  “  Aphasia  ”  siis- 
'  tains  it.  However,  the  disease  can  hardly  bo 
I  proved,  where  people  ore  continually  saying 
1  things  they  do  not  mean,  as  wc  have  heard  them 


do  every  day,  and  conserpicntly  no  alarm  need 
l.'c  felt ;  but  we  sec  enough  to  give  us  joy  that 
then:  can  be  found  an  excuse  for  painful  irregu¬ 
larities.  Many  instances  are  given  in  the  book 
named  in  illustration,  one  of  the  most  singular 
of  which  is  that  of  a  man  who  lost  all  control  of 
language,  except  bis  jirofanity.  He  would 
swear,  but  wouldn’t  talk,  showing  a  difterence 
betwixt  the  volunPirv  and  involuntary  action 
ofMlie  brain,  with  which  the  latter  was  classed. 
It  is  painful  to  reflect  that  the  last  intellectual 
power  a  man  may  have  is  the  ability  to  swear. 


The  unfortunate  Dr.  Tony-Moilin,  who  made 
himself  somewhat  prominent  in  the  affairs  of  the 
Commune,  was.  permitted  before  being  shot  by 
sentence  of  a  court-martial  to  marry  a  young 
lady  with  whom  he  had  been  living.  The 
marriage  was  performed  at  three  o’clock  and 
by  five  in  the  afternoon  the  doctor  was  dead. 
Whether  this  occurrence  really  took  place  or 
not,  there  can  bo  no  doubt  it  is  a  very  touching 
story,  and  will  not  be  forgotten  by  novelists  in 
want  of  a  dramatic  situation.  A  marriage 
quite  as  much  out  of  the  common  course  ns 
this  is  recorded  in  the  Engli-li  Annual  Register 
for  1803.  “A  striking  display,”  it  is  said,  “of 
the  omniiiotenee  of  love  occurred  at  the  High 
Church,  Hull,  a  few  days  ago.  A  young  woman 
having  given  her  heart  to  a  sailor,  who  was  im¬ 
pressed  and  carried  on  hoard  the  tender  by  the 
interference  of  her  friends,  resolved  nevertheless 
to  marry  the  object  of  her  choice.  He  was  ac¬ 
cordingly  brought  on  shore,  and  escorted  by  the 
pressgang  to  the  church,  from  whence,  after  the 
marriage  ceremony,  he  was  again  conveyed  to  the 
tender.”  He  was,  in  fact,  taken  from  one  tender 
to  another,  wherein  we  think  our  nautical  friend 
had  a  decided  advantage  over  the  luckless  Dr. 
Tony-Moilin.  _ 

We  have  made  some  advancement  of  late  in 
the  matter  of  cheap  musical  entertainments. 
We  do  not  speak  of  the  gratuitous  strains  which 
owe  their  existence  to  the  turning  of  a  crank, 
but  of  good  music,  well-  performed,  and  to  be 
heard  at  a  moderate  price.  But  we  are  yet  far 
behind  the  Europiean  countries  in  this  respect. 
An  advertisement  in  the  London  papers  tells  a 
story  which  we  hope  mav  not  long  be  novel  in 
our  American  cities.  Daily  musical  performances 
are  given  in  Albert  Hall.  Reserved  seats  in  the 
balcony  are  sold  for  threepence,  while  the  pic¬ 
ture  galierics  are  free.  Albert  Hall  will  hold  an 
audience  of  eight  thousand.  It  contains  the 
largest  organ  in  the  world,  and  a  sight  of  the 
interior  is  worth  more  than  is  charged  for  an 
excellent  concert  of  instrumental  and  vocal  mu¬ 
sic.  We  have  no  hall  on  this  continent  to  com¬ 
pare  with  the  mammoth  structure  at  Kensing¬ 
ton,  but  worse  than  that  we  have  no  such  popu¬ 
lar  concerts  as  are  given  there  at  a  rate  barely 
sufficient  to  pay  for  the  advertisement  in  The 
Times. 

The  Scotch  Church,  at  its  recent  convention 
at  Edinburgh,  entered  into  a  broad  (Scotch)  and 
serious  discussion  of  the  subject  of  education. 
There  was  a  triangular  demonstration  in  the 
matter  between  the  Established  Church,  the 
Free  Church,  and  the  Miller  Presbyterians,  the 
two  former  being  disposed  to  reform  school  af¬ 
fairs,  release  the  schools  from  the  control  of  the 
church,  and  leave  the  matter  of  religious  in¬ 
struction  with  the  clergy  rather  than  the  teacher. 
On  one  point  only  were  they  united,  —  that  of 
raising  the  salaries  of  the  poor  half  paid  Brad¬ 
ley  Headstone  from  £  35,  the  minimum  price, 
as  now  fixed  by  the  Act  of  Parliament,  to  the 
luxurious  lesser  limit  of  £  60,  —  three  hundred 
dollars  per  year !  —  enough  to  drive  the  r«  cipi- 
ents  mad  with  excess  of  joy.  'The  schoolmis¬ 
tresses,  however,  were  left  ungallantly  to  receive 
but  .£30  as  the  minimum  for  their  services. 
The  feeling  favoring  the  disconnection  of  the 
secular  and  sacred,  in  Scotland  and  England, 
in  the  schools  is  greatly  increasing. 

Among  the  sad  consequences  of  the  late  civil 
war  in  I'ninco  is  reckoned  the  omission  this 
\;Mr  of  the  Grand  Prix  races.  Unlike  the 
Derby,  which  is  run  for  a  merely  nominal  sum, 
the  Grand  Prix  was  indeed  a  great  jirize.  The 
victor  carried  off  an  olget  d’art,  given  by  his 
majesty  the  Emperor,  one  hundrril  thousand 
francs  in  money,  and  sevend  smaller  sums. 
This  race  was  established  in  1863  by  the  Em- 

ror  Nai-oleon  at  the  request  of  the  Due  de 

omy,  then  tl;c  head  of  the  Paris  Jockey  Club. 
The  devastation  of  the  Bois  de  Boulogne,  the 
absence,  to  put  it  mildly,  of  the  Emperor,  and 
the  lack  of  money,  have  probably  given  a  defini¬ 
tive  ending  to  the  most  interesting  race  that 
was  ever  established  in  France. 

The  North  Polo  is  to  be  discovered  once 
more,  or  at  least  we  hope  so.  Captain  Hall  is 
going  one  way  in  the  Polaris,  while  Mr.  Parvi 
makes  the  Pacific  side  of  our  continent  the  base 
of  his  own  operations.  As  they  are  both  confi¬ 
dent  of  success,  and  could  probably  fi.x  with 
reasonable  exactness  the  date  of  their  probable 
arrival  at  the  point  where  the  axis  of  the  earth 
emerges  from  the  open  sea,  why  could  they  not 
arrange  a  meeting  there,  hoist  the  American 
Flag  on  the  pole  and  proclaim  the  United  States 
mistress  of  the  sea  ?  Such  a  convention  would 
be  as  dramatic  as  the  climax  of  Mr.  Hale’s  story, 
“  Round  the  World  in  a  Hack.” 


A  FEW  weeks  since  a  poor  Chin.sman  was 
stoned  to  death  in  the  streets  of  San  Francisco 
I  by  some  boys.  It  seems  that  though  many 
I  people  witnessed  the  cruel  murder,  nobody  had 


the  humanity  to  interfere.  These  chivalric 
witnesses,  however,  left  no  doubt  as  to  the 
identity  and  guilt  of  the  accused.  In  the  face 
of  the  most  po.sitivc  evidence  against  the  prison¬ 
ers.  the  intelligent  jury  brought  in  a  verdict  of 
“  Death  from  cause  unknown  ” !  It  is  pleasant 
to  note  that  that  intelligent  jury  has  been  flayed 
alive,  not  only  by  the  California  pre.ss  but  by 
the  press  throughout  the  land.  So  unprejudiced 
a  set  of  jurors  would  be  invaluable  to  the  Ring 
in  New  York. 


We,  that  is  the  United  States,  are  threatened 
with  an  invasion  of  cheap  English  tourists.  A 
rumor  is  current  in  London  of  a  project  which, 
if  carried  into  effect,  will  enable  our  English 
cousins  of  limited  means  to  pay  a  visit  to  this 
country  some  time  during  the  ensuing  summer. 
It  is  said  that  the  Great  Eastern  stcam.-hip 
will  he  fitted  up  to  take  two  thousand  persons 
on  a  pleasure  trip  to  these  hospitable  shores, 
and  that  the  fare  over  will  be  only  five  pounds. 
This  is  certainly  a  winning  opportunity  for  the 
genial  cockney,  who,  though  on  pleasure  bent, 
has  still  a  frugal  mind. 

One  of  our  exchanges  says  that  American 
readers  arc  often  amused  by  the  oddity  of  Chi¬ 
nese  names.  Undoubtedly  Li  Po  Tai  and  Chy 
Lung  look  very  funny  to  Y'ankee  eyes.  But 
perhaps  it  is  only  in  the  way  we  print  these 
names.  Suppose  some  of  our  own  were  given 
thus :  Da  Vis  and  Gree  Ley,  Schnv  Lcr  Col 
Fax  and  Val  Lan  Dig  Ham.  “Ah  Sin  ”  itself 
does  not  look  more  peculiar. 


Mayor  Hall  of  New  Y'ork  has  addressed  a 
timely  circular  to  the  various  horse-railways  of 
that  city,  requesting  that  members  of  the  police 
may  ride  to  and  fro  on  the  cars  without  charge, 
at  all  hours.  He  thinks  that  the  presence  of  po¬ 
licemen  will  add  much  to  the  security  and  con¬ 
fidence  of  travellers  in  the  street  cars,  and  so  it 
will,  —  if  the  policemen  are  peaceable  and  hon¬ 
est. 

Evert  one  is  glad  to  hear  that  Robert  Brown¬ 
ing  has  a  new  poem  so  far  advanced  that  it  will 
probably  be  published  in  the  course  of  the  pres¬ 
ent  season.  The  title  of  the  poem  is  “Balan- 
stron’s  Adventure,”  an  appetizing  title  when 
we  remember  the  dramatic  power  with  which 
Browning  invests  a  narrative  subject 

It  is  too  bad  of  the  New  York  World  to  go 
and  say  that  “if  one  will  take  his  history  of  the 
past  from  The  Herald  and  his  information  about 
the  future  from  The  Tribune  he  need  never  fear 
a  collision  with  facts;  which,  as  we  know,  are 
stubborn  things.” 


PERSONALS. 


—  A  son  of  Lord  Brougham  is  about  to  settle 
in  Virginia. 

—  Reverdy  Johnson  has  been  made  an  LL.  D. 
by  the  University  of  Maryland. 

—  Secretary  Hamilton  Fish  is  soon  to  start 
on  a  tour  across  the  continent,  to  rid  himself  of 
the  cares  of  office. 

—  Mr.  J.  S.  C.  Knowlton,  a  prominent  citi¬ 
zen  of  Worcester,  Mass.,  and  editor  of  The 
Palladium,  died  last  week. 

—  The  Rev.  Dr.  Samuel  Osgood  has  re¬ 
moved  to  his  country  house  in  Fairfield,  Connec¬ 
ticut,  where  he  will  pass  the  summer. 

—  Gerrit  Smith  is  now  in  his  seventy-fifth 
vear  and  still  hale  and  hearty.  He  has  a  de¬ 
lightful  home  at  Peterboro,  not  far  from  Lake 
Ontario. 

—  Rev.  S.  H.  Tyng,  Jr.,  says  there  is  no  foun¬ 
dation  whatever  for  the  statement  that  Bishop 
Potter  had  sent  him  a  letter,  censuring  him  for 
ministering  in  Rev.  Mr.  Cheney’s  church,  in 
Chicago. 

—  Mr.  George  E.  Baker  has  resigned  the  po¬ 
sition  of  disbnr-ing  clerk  in  the  Treasury  De¬ 
partment,  which  he  has  held  for  many  years. 
He  has  been  elected  Comptroller  of  the  Terri¬ 
tory  of  Columbia. 

—  Mr.  E.  Joy  Morris,  lately  minister  to  Tur¬ 
key,  has  been  confined  with  sickness  at  Naples  for 
several  months.  He  has  now  recovered  so  far 
as  to  be  able  to  plan  his  return  to  the  United 
States  in  August. 

—  Baron  Gerolt  has  obtained  leave  of  his 
government  and  will  soil  for  Germany  on  the 
1st  of  July.  In  the  m|an  time  there  will  be 
manufactured  the  silver  service  for  presentation 
to  him  before  his  departure,  and  for  which 
S  2,000  have  been  sutecribed  by  some  of  his 
friends. 

— Dr.  Alexander  Herzen,  son  of  the  famous 
Russian  democrat,  has  published  in  Geneva  a 
work  of  his  father,  translated  into  French,  under 
the  title  of  “  De  I’antre  Rive.”  Specially  inter¬ 
esting  arc  the  chapters  which  give  the  author’s 
description  of  the  French  Revolution  and  of  the 
French  Republic  of  1848. 

—  There  is  dismay  in  the  Church  family  of 
Shakers  at  Hancock,  Mass.,  its  leading  man 
having  eloped  with  one  of  the  fairest  of  the  fair 
Shakeresses.  Where  they  are  now  they  know 
not,  and  they  mourn  not  only  because  Ira  and 
Eliza,  who  have  been  with  them  from  childhood, 
have  gone  out  among  the  wicked  world  people, 
but  because  they  have  taken  some  of  the  Socie¬ 
ty's  funds  for  their  own  selfish  uses. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY. 


NOBODY’S  FORTUNE. 


BY  EDMUND  Y>TES. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

ON  the  seconii  dar  after  that  on  which  they  had 
held  their  first  friendly  conyersation, General 
Dickenson  walked  into  Mr.  Pentweazle’s  room 
at  the  hotel,  and,  lij;hting  up  his  cigar,  re¬ 
quested  the  favor  of  a  few  minutes’  talk  with  that 
genciemao. 

“  I  had  been  expecting  the  pleasnre  of  seeing 
von  before  this,  with  reference  to  that  little  trip 
in  the  Mohican  for  a  couple  of  friends  and  your¬ 
self,  which  was  touched  upon  the  other  night," 
said  the  General,  sententiously. 

Mr.  Pentwcazle  was  perfectly  aware  of  this. 
He  had  seen  from  the  first  —  or,  at  all  events, 
from  the  time  a  “  consideration  ”  was  men¬ 
tioned  —  that  the  gentleman  meant  business, 
and  he  was  too  much  a  man  of  the  woidd  not  to 
know  that  his  own  game  would  be  best  played 
by  exhibiting  no  over-anxiety  in  the  mauer,  by 
■ufferin^  himself  to  be  sought  after,  rather  than 
giving  himself  the  trouble  to  seek.  Of  course, 
he  said  nothing  of  this  to  his  newly  found  ac¬ 
quaintance,  contenting  himself  by  declaring  that 
though  he  had  been  much  occupied,  the  sub¬ 
ject  ha  1  been  constantly  in  his  mind. 

“  Well,"  said  ths  General,  smiling,  "  as  I 
andsrsutnd  you  to  be  still  agreeable,  that  is  all 
I  want;  but  there  is  no  time  to  be  lost  now. 
I  expect  the  Mohican  will  be  signalled  this 
af.emoon,  and  as  Leonard  has  a  kind  of  hank¬ 
ering  after  New  York,  he  will  want  to  be  put 
through  there  at  once ;  and  we  shall  psrobably 
start  so  soon  as  he  has  taken  stock,  and  had  a 
little  land  rest.  Two  passengers,  I  think,  you 
said  jmn  would  wish  me  to  take  1 " 

“  Two,  for  certain." 

“  Need  scarcely  ask  if  yon  are  one  of  them?  " 
said  the  General,  whose  sinister  eye  tx^n  to 
roll  about  after  its  usual  significance  of  expres¬ 
sion  “Tumbled  to  that  directly  yon  men¬ 
tioned  it,  though  don’t  quite  see  my  way  clear 
as  to  the  why,  unless  it  is  muslin,  which,  at 
your  time  of  life,  is  not  too  likely." 

Mr.  Pentweazle  laughingly  shook  his  head. 

“  Cannot  bo  shortness  of  breath,  as  they  call 
it  down  East,  or  incapacity  for  liquidation,  as 
they  say  in  Congress ;  for  I  have  made  it  my 
business  to  ask  the  landlord  of  this  hotel,  and  he 
tells  mo  he  has  trousered  the  dollars  of  your 
account  as  regularly  as  the  week  comes  round ! 
Don’t  see  my  way  to  it,  I  don't,  and  sm  fully 
chawed  up  for  want  of  evidence." 

“  There  is  no  particular  reason  why  I  should 
wish  to  leave  this  place,"  said  Mr.  Pentwea¬ 
zle,  —  "  on  the  money  acconht,  that  is  to  say ; 
though  1  confess  I  have  not  yet  seen  any  in¬ 
ducement  for  remaining  in  it ;  but,  if  you  recol¬ 
lect,  I  asked  you  if  accommodation  could  be 
found  fur  two  passengers  ?  I  should  go  merely 
to  look  after  tne  safety  of  the  other." 

“  Muslin,  hy  the  'tamal ! "  said  the  General, 
expelling  a  long  whiff  of  tobacco-smoke.  “  Im¬ 
possible,  then !  Leonard  could  stand  anything 
but  th.U ! " 

“  Nor  do  I  wish  to  impose  any  such  infliction 
upon  him,”  said  Mr.  Pentweazle.  “  Women,  at 
least  in  my  experience,  are  nuisances  enough  on 
land ;  but  on  board  a  small  ship  I  cannot  i^cy 
anything  more  awkward;  and  the  person  fur 
whom  I  should  like  the  second  place  reserved  is 
my  servant." 

“Je-msalem!”  said  the  General;  “then  I 
see  the  whole  of  the  hand  of  cards  at  one 
glance.” 

“  Yon  do  ?  ”  said  Mr.  Pentweazle,  anxiously 
watching  the  expression  of  his  face. 

“  I  du.  No  spotted  panther  was  ever  more 
wide  awake  to  the  movements  of  the  Injun  than 
I  am  to  this  little  plot  of  yours.” 

“  Have  yon  been  inquiring  about  my  servant. 
General  ?  ” 

“  Not  about  him  in  particular ;  made  my  in¬ 
quiries  about  everyb^y  in  the  house,  first 
ni^t  I  came  there,  afore  I  went  to  bed  ;  knew 
all  about  where  everybody  came  from;  what 
they  did,  where  they  were  goinz  to,  and  how 
long  thqr  were  likely  to  stay.  Heard  that  your 
servant  was  like  a  hobbled  jackass,  or  a  dog 
secured  to  hit  kennel  by  a  long  chain,  allowed 
to  go  so  far  here  and  there,  but  never  to  go 
right  clean  away;  and  now  it  is  right  clean 
away  you  are  wanting  to  get  him." 

“Through  jrour  aid,”  said  Mr.  Pentweazle, 
“  I  hope  and  trust  it  may  be  done.” 

“  My  aid !  ”  said  the  General,  his  sinister  eye 
beginning  to  revolve  again,  while  the  other  was 
fixed  upon  his  companion’s  face.  “  My  aid  is 
to  be  obtained,  as  I  mentioned  before,  for  a 
‘consideration,’  and  the  market  price  of  that 
consideration  is  just  now  two  thonsand  dollars, 
money  down." 

“  Two  thousand  dollars  ?  ” 

“  Two  thonsand  dollars  in  coin  of  the  United 
States  of  America,  or  the  equivalent  in  British 
sovereigns  not  objected  to;  but  all  in  money 
down.” 

“And  suppose  I  agree  to  this ;  after  this  sum 
is  paid.  General,  yon  will  guarantee  a  safe  pas¬ 
sage  for  myself  and  my  servant  in  the  American 
yacht  Mohican  ?  ” 

“  Agents  don’t  guarantee  anything !  ’’  said  the 
General,  sententiously ;  “but  you  may  look  upon 
yourself  as  pulled  through." 

“  Your  friend,  Mr.  Lmnard  Orme,  won’t  ob¬ 
ject  to  being  the  means  of  facilitating  the  escape 
of  a  convict  ?  ’’  said  Mr.  Pentweazle. 

“  Would  he  not  ?  ”  said  the  General ;  “  snakes 
and  alligators!  would  he  not?  There  is  no 


skunk  cf  a  convict  that  Leonard  Orme  would,  if 
he  knew  it,  let  come  within  a  mile  of  him,  much 
less  help  to  skedaddle  1  ” 

“  How  shall  we  get  this  man  on  board  his 
yacht,  then  ?  How  shall  we  reconcile  him  to 
the  fact  of  Grogram’s  presence  ?  " 

“  By  a  little  diplomacy,”  said  the  General ; 
“  and  bv  knowing  how  the  critter  likes  to  be  han¬ 
dled.  lie  is  pretty  hard-shelled  is  Leonard 
Orme,  but  there  is  one  point  upon  which  he  is 
as  soft  as  butter.  He  is  very  young,  you  see, 
Mr.  Pentwcazle,  and  impulsive,  and  generous, 
and  full  of  all  those  qualities  which  are  very 
pretty,  but  which  don’t  pay.  He  is  all  for  free¬ 
dom,  and  brotherhood,  and  equal  rights,  and 
that  style  of  platform  ;  and  has  lately  been  oc¬ 
cupying  himself  in  advocating  the  cause  of  Ire¬ 
land  and  the  necessity  for  her  being  freed  from 
British  rule.” 

“  I  don’t  sec  what  you  are  driving  at,”  said 
Mr.  Pentweazle,  “  or  how  in  the  least  it  betters 
our  chance  of  winning  Mr.  Orme  over  to  our 
desire." 

“  Don’t  you  ?  ”  said  the  General ;  “  why, 
then,  look  here.  I  have  not  asked  you  yet 
about  the  nature  of  the  mistake  your  servant 
committed,  and  which  caused  him  to  be  sent  out 
here.  I  don’t  intend  to  ask  about  it ;  but  1  in¬ 
tend  —  it  being  of  course  understood  that  I 
have  touched  the  two  thousand  dollars  —  to  tell 
my  friend  Leonard  that  your  man  is  an  Irish¬ 
man,  who  has  been  e.xiled  for  some  political  of¬ 
fence,  and  I  am  certain  that  his  warm  sympathy 
would  be  at  once  enlisted  in  getting  him  awa} ." 

“  It  is  a  good  notion,”  said  Mr.  Pentweazle, 
doubtfully ;  “  but  I  scarcely  see  how  it  is  to  be 
carried  out.” 

“In  anything  like  fancy  work,  Europeans 
are  certainly  very  small  jiumpkins,”  said  the 
General.  “  Let  the  man  call  himself  O’Gro- 
gram  or  O’Gorman,  which  is  an  Irishcr  kind  of 
name.  Let  him  cover  himself  with  as  much 
brogue  as  he  can  contrive  to  put  on  until  we’ve 
put  out  in  blue  water,  and  let  him  keep  for’ard 
among  the  men.  What  your  position  is  in  re¬ 
gard  to  him,  why,  you  arc  interested  in  getting 
him  away,  and  what  talc  shall  be  pitclied  to 
Leonard  on  all  these  points,  we  can  arrange  be¬ 
tween  us  so  soon  as  the  two  thousand  dollars 
are  paid.  Now  let  us  walk  down  to  the  har¬ 
bor;  according  to  my  calculations,  we  shall  be 
just  in  time  to  see  the  Mohican  rounding  the 

Eoint,  and  three  or  four  hours  more  will  bring 
er  safe  into  port.” 

Mr.  Pentweazle  was  immensely  struck  by  the 
diplomacy  displayed  bv  the  General,  and  began 
to  think  that,  after  all,  there  was  some  chance 
•f  the  great  scheme  being  carried  safely  through. 
The  two  acquaintances  walked  down  to  the 
harbor,  and,  as  General  Dickenson  had  predict¬ 
ed,  were  in  time  to  see  the  Mohican  rounding 
the  point  By  the  aid  of  the  telescope,  which 
he  Sorrowed  from  one  of  the  men  lounging 
about  there,  Mr.  Pentweazle  was  enabled  to 
make  out  that  she  was  a  vessel  of  tolerable  ton¬ 
nage,  and  particularly  graceful  build.  The  lat¬ 
ter  quality  did  not  strike  him  half  so  much  as 
the  former.  He  was  at  the  best  a  bad  sailor 
even  in  passenger  vessels  fitted  with  ordinary 
accommodation,  and  he  had  looked  forward 
with  horror  to  the  idea  of  knocking  about  in  a 
small  ship,  which  was  not  under  contract  to 
arrive  at  nor  destination  at  any  given  number  of 
days,  and  whose  destination,  indeed,  was  entirely 
dependent  upon  the  will  of  her  owner. 

Now  that  the  General  had  once  thoroughly 
taken  up  the  scheme,  and  entered  into  an  inter¬ 
ested  complicity  with  it,  he  took  the  manage¬ 
ment  of  all  details  and  arrangements  of  his 
plans,  and  carried  them  into  execution  more 
speedily  and  more  practically  than  Mr.  Pent- 
wcazle  could  have  done.  The  latter  gave  way 
to  his  new  acquaintance,  who,  as  be  himself  ex¬ 
pressed  it,  “  knew  all  the  ropes,  and  when  to 
pull  them." 

In  pnrsnance  of  this  amicable  arrangement 
between  them,  Mr.  Pentweazle,  after  he  had  a 
sufficiently  long  stare  at  the  incoming  vessel,  and 
asking  a  sufficient  number  of  questions  about 
her,  was  bidden  to  go  to  his  hotel,  and  keep 
himself  quiet  until  he  received  a  visit  from  Mr. 
Leonard  Orme. 

“  Won’t  do  for  yon  to  bo  seen  loafing  about 
here,  old  gentleman,"  said  the  General,  very 
frankly.  “  You  have  made  quite  enough  show 
of  yourself  as  it  is.  There  is  nary  bar  nor  board¬ 
ing-house  in  the  whole  of  this  place  where  your 
figure-head  is  not  as  familiar  as  the  bar-keeper’s 
own  ;  and  all  your  questions  and  all  your  talk 
run  on  the  same  lines.  If  you  are  seen  much  in 
connection  with  the  skipper,  it  might  arouse  sus¬ 
picions  ;  and  some  of  the  .officials  here  might 
take  it  into  their  heads  to  say  something  to  my 
friend  Leonard,  which  would  end  in  a  kinder 
difficulty.  I  take  it  as  Orme  is  skeary,  and  eas¬ 
ily  riled  too.  What  yon  have  got  to  do  is  to 
make  tracks  to  home,  and  reekon  up  how  little 
clothing  and  things  of  that  sort  you  can  do  with 
on  the  voyage.  You  sec  you  won’t  be  able  to 
take  anything  like  a  kit  down  to  the  yacht, 
which  would  arouse  suspicion  at  once  ;  indeed, 
my  advice  to  Orme  will  be  not  to  let  the  harbor 
port  people  here  know  that  he  is  clearing  off,  — 
make  ’em  believe  that  he  is  only  jnst  going  for  a 
run  round  the  headland,  and  intends  to  come 
back  at  night.  It  is  easy  enough  to  signal  for  a 
pilot  if  one  is  wanted  just  as  we  get  clear,  and  it 
will  avoid  any  awkward  questions  or  searching 
that  might  be  made.  However,  that  is  all  for 
me  to  arrange,  and  comes  in  as  part  of  my  work 
to  be  done  for  the  two  thousand  dollars,  which 
two  thousand  dollars  please  to  have  ready  in  a 
portable  form,  and  I  will  let  you  know  when  I 
wdll  call  round  for  them.  Now  be  off,  and  when 


vou  see  Orme,  recollect  the  trail  you  arc  to  fol¬ 
low,  and  let  him  have  it  about  the  woes  of  Erin, 
and  the  Green  Isle,  and  the  Saxon  oppressor, 
and  all  the  rest  of  it." 

At  the  close  of  this  oration  the  General  nod¬ 
ded  shortly,  and  turned  u]>on  his  heel,  while  Mr. 
Pentweazle  betook  himself  to  his  lotel.  On  his 
arrival  there,  ho  sent  for  Grogram,  who  sjieedi- 
ly  answered  his  summons. 

“  Well,"  said  the  old  gentleman  to  him,  “I 
think  our  chance  has  come  at  last.” 

“  You  don’t  mean  that  the  Governor  has 
heard  anything  about  why  you  are  out  hero  ?  ” 
asked  Grogram,  in  alarm. 

“  Not  at  all,”  said  Mr.  Pentweazle ;  “  quite 
the  other  way.  What  I  mean  is,  there  is  a 
chance  of  my  not  being  compelled  to  remain  out 
here  much  longer ;  nor  you  either,  for  the  mat¬ 
ter  of  that.” 

“  Oh  !  ’’  said  Grogram,  relapsing  into  his 
usual  grumbling  strain ;  “  that ’s  it,  is  it  ?  ” 

“  'That’s  it,”  repeated  Mr.  Pentweazle.  “  What 
the  deuce  do  you  mean  by  parroting  after  me  in 
that  extraordinary  manner  t  That^s  it !  Why, 
here  have  I  been  taking  all  the  trouble  to  arrange 
for  your  escape,  plotting  and  planning  to  take  you 
out  of  this  horrible  hole,  and  put  you  back  in  your 
country,  a  free  and  independent  man  ;  and  when 
I  tell  you  1  think  all  my  schemes  are  about  to 
be  crowned  with  success,  you  say  ‘  That ’s  it !  ’ 
You  ’re  a  pretty  grateful  fellow,  don’t  you 
think?  ’’ 

“  No,  I  don’t  1 "  said  Grogram,  sullenly ; 
“  and  I  don’t  see  why  I  should  be.  Grateful, 
indeed  !  ”  he  repeated,  with  a  scornful  laugh ; 
“  what  have  I  to  be  grateful  to  you  for  ?  It ’s 
out  of  kindness  and  affection  that  you  have  come 
out  here,  is  n’t  it  ?  You  are  one  of  the  benefac¬ 
tors  of  your  species,  ain’t  you  ?  You  believe  me 
to  be  a  perfectly  innocent  man,  and  got  my  ticket, 
and  made  me  your  servant,  in  ordar  that  I  may 
not  suffer  so  severely,  not  having  committed  any 
crime?  You  did  n’t  want  anything  of  me,  did 
you  ?  Did  n’t  think  I  could  be  of  any  use  to 
you?  How  could  I?  Why,  to  save  your  life, 
YOU  would  n’t  lay  hold  of  anything  that  was  not 
honestly  got  by  ?  You  would  not  be  a  receiver 
of  stolen  goods,  would  you  ?  ’’ 

“  Silence  1  ’’  cried  the  little  man,  his  eyes  al¬ 
most  flying  out  of  his  head  with  excitement,  as, 
springing  from  his  chair,  ho  raised  himself  on 
tiptoe,  and  caught  hold  of  the  lappcls  of  Gro¬ 
gram’s  coat  with  both  hands.  “  Silence,  you 
fool ;  you  will  spoil  all !  ’’ 

“  Now,  just  you  leave  hold  of  me,”  said  the 
man,  as  he  worked  himself  free.  “I  will  be 
silent  enough,  but  I  may  as  well  put  this  busi¬ 
ness  square  between  us,  and  blow  away  all  this 
notion  of  gratitude,  and  that.  You  are  sur¬ 
prised  at  me  not  kicking  up  my  heels,  and  fling¬ 
ing  up  my  arms,  and  hurraying  with  delight, 
cause  you  tell  me  there  is  a  chance  of  my  going 
back  to  England  ?  You  forget  that  when  I  am 
there  I  shall  never  be  able  to  show  my  face  unless 
disguised  with  a  wig,  or  beard,  or  something  of 
that  son ;  never  shall  be  able  to  tell  ray  name,  — 
mix  with  the  people  who  were  my  friends  before 
I  was  a  thief  and  a  convict  1  You  will  say  I  shall 
be  a  rich  man  when  we  have  shared  this  hidden 
swag.  So  I  shall,  I  dare  say ;  but  what  will 
riches  d''  for  me  ?  I  shall  not  be  able  to  spend 
them  in  England  ;  I  shall  go  out  to  America  or 
California,  or  some  of  those  places,  and  —  There, 
that ’s  no  matter !  Now  I  have  been  very  com¬ 
fortable  since  I  have  been  with  you  here  in  this 
place,  with  nothing  to  do,  and  my  liberty,  as  I 
may  call  it,  and  plenty  of  whole.-ome  food  and 
drink ;  and  you  have  been,  so  far,  kind  and 
square  with  me  in  this.  Perhaps  you  will  not 
mind  telling  me  your  plans  for  our  getting 
awav  ?  ’’ 

Mr.  Pcntweazle’s  wrath  had  cooled  down  at 
the  confident  manner  in  which  Grogram  had 
spoken  of  the  recovery  of  the  treasure  ;  and  ns 
he  had  long  ag;o  made  up  his  mind  to  part 
company  with  his  associate  as  soon  as  that 
treasure  was  secured,  he  thought  it  best  to 
bear  with  his  eccentricities  while  it  was  neces¬ 
sary,  for  their  mutual  interest,  that  they  should 
be  together.  He  narrated  as  much  of  the  plan 
which  had  been  arranged  between  him  and 
General  Dickenson  as  he  thought  necessary, 
and  was  pleased  to  find  that  Grogram  not 
merely  thought  it  possible,  but  seemed  to  enter 
into  the  spirit  of  it  with  an  amount  of  grim, 
sardonic,  humor. 

“  And  that ’s  how  it  is  to  be  brought  off,  is 
it?"  he  said,  when  Mr.  Pentweazle  had  finished. 
“This  Yankee  swell  is  all  for  liberty,  and  that 
game,  is  he ?  And  I’m  to  be  an  Irishman, 
with  my  heart  beating  for  my  bleeding  country, 
and  got  a  lifer  for  being  mixed  up  with  pikes 
and  conspiracy.  I  rather  like  the  notion ;  I 
can  come  the  Irish  patter  fast  enough ;  there 
was  a  chum  of  mine,  a  guard,  as  worked  the 
night  mail,  who  was  Irish,  and  so  was  lots  of  the 
plate-layers,  and  I  was  always  mimicking  of 
them ;  and  the  other  chaps  used  to  s^  I  did  it 
well.  ‘  Give  us  a  bit  of  Paddy,  Grogram !  ’ 
they  used  to  say ;  ‘  give  us  a  bit  of  Paddy !  ’ 
And  I  used  to  tell  them  a  story,  and  sing  them 
a  song,  and  twirl  a  stick,  and  cry  ‘  Urroo  1  ’  and 
thev  used  to  be  in  screeching  fits  of  laughter. 
0, 1  can  come  the  Irish  patter  nil  right !  ” 

“Don’t  overdo  it,  my  friend,”  said  Mr. 
Pentweazle,  quietly;  “you  will  be  with  those 
Yankee  sailors,  who  are  as  knowing  as  rat¬ 
catchers’  dogs,  and  who  see  lots  of  the  Irish  in 
their  own  country.  Give  them  the  brogue  when 
you  have  to  speak ;  but  my  advice  is  to  keep 
vour  month  shut  as  much  os  you  possibly  can. 
You  will  have  to  rough  it,  I  dare  say,  during 
the  voyage  to  America,  but  you  won’t  mind 
that,  when  you  think  of  what  is  in  prospect; 
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and  remember,  that  when  once  our  compact  is 
concluded,  you  are  a  gentleman  for  life !  ” 

'That  evening,  while  Mr.  Pentwcazle  was 
smoking  his  altcr-dinner  cigar.  General  Dick¬ 
enson  arrived,  bringing  with  him  his  young 
friend,  Leonard  Orme.  Mr.  Orme  was  an  c\- 
cellent  specimen  of  those  young  Americans  who, 
since  the  cessation  cf  their  civil  war,  have  vis¬ 
ited  this  country  in  such  numbers.  Educat¬ 
ed  at  Harvard,  immensely  wealthy,  and  full 
of  life  and  animal  spirits,  iintramniellcd  by  the 
ties  of  conventionality,  Leonard  Oi  me  found  the 
world  a  smiling  paradise,  and  shrugged  his 
shoulders  in  disbelief  of  those  who  talked  to  him 
of  its  dark  side  and  its  miry  ways.  He  was  an 
enthusiast  in  everything.  His  father,  who  had 
realized  an  immense  fortune  as  a  rag  and  shod¬ 
dy  contractor  during  the  civil  war,  was  natu¬ 
rally  a  jealous  stickler  for  freedom  of  opinion  and 
conscience;  and  had  educated  his  son  in  these 
doctrines.  Amongst  the  young  men  with 
whom  Leonard  associated,  the  wrongs  of  Ireland 
formed  a  favorite  subject  for  discussion ;  and 
though  his  practical  experience  of  the  nation 
had  not  given  him  a  very  high  opinion  of  it, 
the  romantic  clement  was  sufficiently  strong  in 
his  nature  to  make  him  accept  Malaehi  and  the 
collar  of  gold,  and  O'Donoghue  of  the  Lakes, 
with  other  heroes  and  heroines  of  chaiming  poe¬ 
try  and  song,  as  reptesentatives  of  Erin,  rather 
than  Mick  O’Dwycr  and  Paddy  Gallagher, 
and  other  ragged,  and  insolent,  and  dirty  helps 
with  whom  he  was  brought  into  daily  contact. 
With  tliese  notions,  and  being  especially  ardent 
and  impressible,  it  was  not  to  be  wondered  at 
that  when  he  heanl  the  cleverly  devised  story 
which  General  Dickensvn  told  him  with  regard 
to  the  poor  patriot  who  looked  to  him  for  the 
means  of  escape  from  the  bondage  into  which 
he  had  been  thrust  for  the  expression  of  senti¬ 
ments  similar  to  those  cherished  by  Leonard,  he 
at  once  agreed  to  carry  out  the  scheme. 

The  three  gentlemen  that  night  bed  held  a 
long  conversation,  carried  on  with  immense  en- 
thi  siasm  by  Leonard  (who  was  successfully 
drawn  out  bv  the  General),  and  with  great 
tact  by  the  otliers.  Later  on,  Grogram  was  in¬ 
troduced,  and  played  his  part  as  O  Grogram, 
the  persecuted  patriot,  with  a  considerable 
amount  of  talent. 

The  next  morning  a  boat  pulled  off  from  the 
Mohican,  with  four  sailors,  who  were  going  to 
have  a  holiday  on  shore.  Only  four  came  there, 
but  that  night  five  returned  to  the  yaiht,  all 
dressed  exactly  alike,  in  blue  shirts,  with  the 
name  “  Mohican  ”  embroidered  on  them,  blue 
trousers,  and  flat,  red  flannel  caps.  The  boat 
returned  to  the  shore  the  next  morning;  this 
time  there  were  only  four  men  to  fetch  General 
Dickenson,  who,  ns  he  walked  down  towards 
the  landing-stage,  with  his  coat  over  his  arm, 
saw  Mr.  Pentweazle  smoking  a  cigar,  and  talk¬ 
ing  to  the  harbor-master.  General  Dickenson, 
who  knew  cvcryliody,  slanted  off  in  the  direc¬ 
tion  of  those  worthies,  and  hade  them  both 
“  Good  morning  !  ” 

“  'The  Mohican ’s  not  off.  General,  I  hope  ?  ” 
said  Mr.  Pentwcazle,  pointing  to  the  boat  in 
waiting,  and  then  to  the  coat  on  his  companion’s 
arm.” 

“  Not  so,”  returned  the  General ;  “  my  young 
friend  Orme  has  not  sireiched  his  land-legs 
sufficiently  yet,  nor  won’t  for  another  wtek,  I 
guess.  We  are  just  going  for  a  run  round  the 
headland;  shall  he  batk  in  time  for  dinner  at 
the  hotel ;  is  it  any  use  asking  you  to  join  us 
in  the  trip  ?  I  know  Orme  would  be  glad  to 
see  both  of  yon.  Come,  Mr.  Pentweazle!  — 
come.  Captain  Boxer  !  —  say  yes,  and  we  are  off 
at  once !  " 

Captain  Boxer  said  he  should  have  hern  de¬ 
lighted,  but  his  duties  prevented  him  ;  so  it  was 
arranged  that  he  should  dine  with  the  patty  on 
their  return  ;  but  Mr.  Pentweazle,  thcigb  hesi¬ 
tating  at  first,  was  easily  persuaded,  and  he  and 
the  General  stepped  into  the  Mohican’s  boat, 
and  were  soon  on  board  the  yacht. 

They  were  received  on  deck  by  Mr.  Orme 
who.  grasping  Pcntweazlc’s  hand,  said, 
“  O’Grogram  is  all  right.  Under  that  protec¬ 
tion ’’ —  pointing  up  to  the  stars  and  stripes 
floating  from  the  masthead  —  “  he  will  be  quite 
safe.” 

Three  hours  afterwards  the  Mohican,  with  a 
pilot  on  board,  had  rounded  the  bead,  and  was 
standing  out  into  mid  sea. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

It  was  indeed  Frank,  and  no  one  else.  It 
needed  not  a  second  glance  to  tell  Ellen  that; 
but  if  there  had  been  the  smallest  doubt  about 
it,  she  would  have  been  reassured  the  next  in¬ 
stant.  when  she  felt  his  strong  arms  round  her, 
and  his  warm  kisses  on  her  lips.  Kissing  and 
embracing,  and  looking  into  each  other’s  eyes, 
was  quite  occupation  enough  for  them  for  the 
first  few  minutes.  They  had  not  needed  to 
speak  ;  they  were  expressing  to  each  other,  in 
lovers’  language,  their  delight  at  meeting,  and 
their  devotion  to  each  other.  At  length,  Frank 
suffered  his  grasp  to  relax  a  little,  and  locking 
down  into  Ellen’s  face,  whispered,  “My  darling, 
so  long,  so  long !  it  seemed  as  though  it  would 
never  be  again.” 

“  And  yet  not  so  long  as  yon  led  ns  to  fear, 
Frank,”  said  the  girl,  with  one  hand  still  round 
his  neck,  and  her  hettd  still  resting  on  his  shoul¬ 
der.  “  You  have  taken  us  by  surprise,  for  we 
did  not  expect  yon  for  another  month,  at  least.” 

“  No,  dear ;  and  had  I  kept  to  my  original 
programme,  it  would  have  been  full  that  time 
before  I  could  have  reached  you.  But  after  I 
had  written  to  you,  circumstances  arose  which 
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rendered  it  advisable  that  I  should  make  the 
best  of  iny  way  to  England  as  soon  as  possible.” 

“  I  am  not  going  to  inquire  what  those  cir¬ 
cumstances  arc,  —  at  present,  at  all  events,”  said 
Ellen;  “it  is  enough  for  me  now  to  know  that 
you  are  here,  once  more  by  my  side,  and  that 
your  voice  is  now  ringing  in  my  cars,  and  that 
1  can  pillow  my  head  on  its  old,  accustomed 
resting-place.  And  now  let  me  look  at  you." 
She  rais^  herself  as  she  said  this,  and  holding 
him  at  arm’s  length,  gazed  earnestly  at  his  face. 
As  her  eves  rest^  on  him,  a  shadow  fell  across 
her,  and  she  shook  her  head  as  she  said,  with  a 

***’“  You  look  sadly  worn  and  wearied,  dearest 
one !  Your  eyes  have  lost  their  brightness  and 
your  cheeks  their  color !  You  must  have  suf¬ 
fered  so,  my  own  1  ” 

“  Well,  the  Australian  gold-fields  are  scarcely 
the  place  for  a  man  to  keep  his  health  in, 
Nellv;  for  even  if  ho  has  pnysical  strength 
fur  the  work,  the  mental  anxiety  which  he  un¬ 
dergoes  is  quite  enough  to  take  it  out  of  him, 
and  keep  him  lean  and  hollow-eyed.  Not  that 
I  had  much  to  complain  of.  I  could  not  do  a 
day’s  hunting  or  shooting  without  it  trying  me 
a  great  deal  more  than  when  1  left  home ;  but 
I  only  need  a  little  rest  and  quiet  to  set  mo 
straignt" 

“  'Ibat  you  shall  have,  Frank,  and  all  the 
nursing  that  you  can  wish  for.  You  were  on 
the  way  to  the  Hall  ?  Then  you  had  found  out 
that  we  had  come  to  live  here,  and  heard  all 
about  it  ■?  ” 

“  I  had  heard  —  ” 

"  Stay,  Frank,”  said  the  girl,  placing  her 
hand  playfully  on  his  head  ;  “  don’t  tell  me  now ; 
here  is  uncle  coming,  and  you  will  only  have  to 
repeat  the  whole  story  over  to  him ;  so  that  you 
shall  keep  it  until  we  get  home,  and  then  once 
telling  it  will  serve  for  both  of  us.  Understand, 
you  are  an  invalid,  and  are  to  be  entirely  under 
iny  orders  until  I  consider  you  properly  restored 
to  health.” 

Then,  linking  her  arm  in  his,  she  pointed  to 
Mr.  Womereley,  who  was  seen  slowly  advanc¬ 
ing  up  the  road ;  and,  together,  they  proceeded 
to  meet  him. 

The  old  gentleman  was  as  much  astonished 
at  the  sight  of  Frank  as  his  niece  had  been, 
though  he  displayed  his  feelings  in  a  very  dif¬ 
ferent  manner.  Despite  the  jocosity  in  which 
he  had  indulged  at  tno  idea  that  an  absence  of 
eighteen  months  was  suflBcient  to  effect  a 
marked  alteration  in  a  young  man’s  personal 
appearance,  it  was  plain  to  Imth  that  when  he 
first  caught  sight  of  them,  Mr.  Womersley  by 
no  means  recognised  his  niece’s  companion  ; 
nor  was  it  inde^  until  Frank  put  out  his  hand 
and  addressed  him,  that  the  tones  of  his  voice, 
simultaneously  with  a  smile  which  lit  up  his 
face,  recalled  him  to  the  old  gentleman’s  remem¬ 
brance.  Then  Mr.  Womersley  received  him 
with  a  cordial  greeting,  shaking  him  by  the 
hand,  and  in  the  heartiest  tones  bade  him  wel¬ 
come  back  to  his  native  country  and  to  his 
home. 

The  old  gentleman  laid  a  special  stress  'upon 
the  last  wo^.  'The  prodigal  had  returned,  bro¬ 
ken  and  penitent,  to  tnose  whose  lines  during  his 
ahsence  had  fallen  in  pleasant  places ;  and  whose 
duty,  according  to  the  old  gentleman’s  doctrine, 
it  consequently  was,  to  share  their  prosmrity 
with  him.  Had  the  reverse  been  the  case,  Frank 
Scorrier’s  arrival  would  have  been  hailed  after 
a  very  different  fashion. 

"  1  am  delighted  to  see  yon  back,  Frank ; 
though  you  certainly  stole  a  march  upon  us  by 
coming  before  we  expected  you.  Ellen,  here, 
has  worried  me  so  constantly  with  petitions  to 
calculate  for  her  the  exact  date  of  your  arrival, 
that  I  have  become  fairly  muddled  myself ;  but 
we  did  not  expect  you  yet  for  some  little  time  to 
come.  However,  here'  you  arc ;  and  hero  you 
find  us  in  a  very  different  place ;  and,  I  may 
say,”  added  the  old  gentleman,  with  a  conscious 
pride  of  ownership,  pointing  to  the  avenue  which 
stretched  from  the  south  lodge  gate  to  the  house, 
“  ru'.h^r  different  from  Hampton,  where  you  said 
gooci  by  to  us,  —  eh,  my  dear  boy  1  ” 

“  No,  uncle ;  it  was  not  at  Hampton  that  wo 
parted  from  Frank  ;  if  you  remember,  it  was  at 
Gravesend,  where  wo  wont  to  see  him  on  board 
the  Jason.” 

“  No,  Frank ;  I  have  never  seen  you  since  the 
night  when  you  were  attacked  by  that  dreadful 
man,  and  —  What 's  the  matter,  Frank  1  ” 

He  had  turned  deadly  pule,  and  reeled  for  a 
moment  as  though  he  would  have  fallen.  Mr. 
Womersley  got  him  by  the  arm,  and  at  the  same 
moment  made  a  gesture  of  silence  to  his  niece. 
In  a  minute  the  color  bad  returned  to  Frank 
Scorrier’s  cheeks,  and  he  pulled  himself  to¬ 
gether. 

“  All  rig^ht,  now,  child ;  only  a  momentary 
fainting.  1  have  not  got  my  strength  up  yet ; 
and  the  excitement  of  seeing  you  has  been,  per¬ 
haps,  a  little  too  much  for  me.” 

“  Better  get  into  the  chaise,  Frank,  and  drive 
up  to  the  house,”  said  the  old  gentleman.  "  It 
is  a  considerable  distance  up  the  avenue,  and 
you  don’t  look  fit  to  walk  it.  No,  Ellen ;  I 
think  I  would  let  Frank  go  by  himself,  if  I  were 
you ;  he  will  be  more  at  his  ease,  and  recover 
himself  more  quickly  if  he  is  left  alone  for  a  few 
minutes.  Here,  you  I  just  bring  that  chaise 
along  here,  will  you  1  ” 

The  post-boy,  who  had  been  lounging  quietl}' 
in  his  saddle,  and  contemplating  with  great  ap¬ 
parent  Bstisfaccion  the  greeting  wliich  had  passed 
between  the  lovers,  had  become  somewhat  liorcd 
at  the  arrival  of  the  old  gentleman,  and  employed 
his  time  more  profitably  in  putting  a  new  end 
to  the  lash  of  his  whip.  When  Mr.  Womersley 


called  him,  he  made  an  immediate  trial  of  this 
effort  of  genius,  and  brought  his  horses  up  at  a 
hand-gallop. 

Frank  made  some  feeble  effort  that  Ellen 
should  accompany  him  in  the  chaise,  but  event¬ 
ually  got  in  by  himself,  and  was  driven  rapidly 
off  to  the  Hall. 

“  Do  you  think  he  is  ill,  uncle  ?  ”  said  Ellen, 
after  the  chaise  had  disappeared.  “  He  looks 
dreadfully  worn  and  thin  ;  he  must  be  seriously 
ill,  or  he  would  never  have  turned  so  pale  when 
I  spoke  to  him.” 

“  He  looks  worn  and  thin,  my  dear,”  said 
Mr.  Womersley;  “but  that  is  doubtless  more 
the  effect  of  privation  and  hard  life,  rather  than 
actual  illness.  His  face,  and  mure  especially 
the  expression  of  his  eyes,  give  rae>morc  the 
idea  of  a  man  who  is  suffering  mentally  rather 
than  physically.  What  upset  him  just  now  was 
your  reference  to  his  stru^le  at  Gravesend  with 
that  escaped  convict  whom  he  disposed  of  so 
effectually.  No  doubt,  Frank  coulu  have  done 
nothing  else,  and  acted  only  in  self-defence;  but 
I  can  understand  a  man’s  horror  at  the  recollec¬ 
tion  of  his  having  taken  the  life  of  a  fellow- 
creature,  even  though  he  saved  his  own  by  the 
deed.” 

“  How  thoughtless  of  me  —  how  horridly 
thoughtless  and  unfeeling  to  have  referred  to 
such  a  subject !  ”  said  Ellen. 

“  Thoughtless  my  dear,  but  not  unfeeling ; 
and  perhaps  it  is  better  to  have  got  over  it  as  we 
did.  Frank  will  have  lots  to  tell  us  of  his  ad¬ 
ventures  since  we  parted ;  but  that  is  enough  on 
that  subject,  and  we  need  not  refer  to  it  again.” 

Two  hours  later,  Ellen  and  Frank  were  seated 
in  the  oriel  window  of  the  library,  looking  over 
the  landscape,  which  lay  beneath  them  flooded 
in  the  moonlight ;  while  Mr.  Womerslev  sat  at 
a  judicious  distance  apt.rt  from  them,  pt'  fling  at 
his  pipe,  and  only  joining  in  the  conversation  in 
answer  to  remarks  which  were  specii'lly  ad¬ 
dressed  to  him. 

Ellen’s  head  was  resting  on  Frank’s  shoulder ; 
his  arm  was  round  her  waist ;  while  his  other 
hand  was  playing  with  her  rings,  which  sparkled 
in  the  moonlight. 

"  Rather  a  chanM  in  the  adornments  of  these 
fingers  since  I  last  held  them  in  mine,  darling  1  ” 
Frank  whirred.  “The  poor  little  turquoise 
ring  which  Igave  you  looks  shame-faced  euough 
amidst  these  diamonds  and  ppals  and  emeralds.” 

“  It  is  dearer  to  me  than  any  of  them,  Frank,” 
the  girl  replied ;  “  it  is  the\)nly  one  that  never 
leaves  my  hand,  night  or  day.  See !  ”  she  said, 
moving  it  with  an  effort,  and  showing  the 
strained  skin  underneath ;  “  it  has  found  its  way 
into  my  flesh  since  you  first  placed  it  there,  as 
you  have  found  your  way  into  my  heart.” 

“  And  whose  gifts  are  these  ?  ”  said  Frank ; 
touching  the  others. 

“  All  presents  from  one  devoted  swain,”  said 
Ellen,  “  who  declares  ho  cannot  find  gifts  too 
costly  for  me,  and  that  he  only  values  his 
riches  for  the  sake  of  bestowing  them  on  me.” 

“  And  who  is  this  devoted  gentleman,  pray  ?  ” 
asked  Frank,  half  withdrawing  his  arm. 

“There  he  sits,”  said  Ellen,  with  a  laugh, 
“puffing  his  horrible  tobacco,  and  pretending 
he  is  not  listening  to  our  conversation ;  though 
it  is  fuUy  time  we  left  off  being  selfish,  and  in¬ 
cluded  him  in  our  remarks.  Uncle !  ”  she 
called  out,  “Frank  is  growing  jealous  of  the 
gentleman  who  gave  me  these  rings.” 

“He  need  well  be,  my  dear,”  said  the  old 
gentleman,  quietly,  '•  Ho  has  such  a  persistent 
rival  that  even  when  you  and  Frank  are  married, 
you  will  find  that  other  person  determined  to 
share  your  home,  and  to  demand  n  certain  por¬ 
tion  of  your  affection  as  long  os  he  lives.  Hy 
the  way,  talking  about  being  married,  I  sup¬ 
pose  you  have  too  much  to  say  to  each  other  to 
touch  upon  that  topic  yet  1  ” 

“  For  my  part,”  said  Frank,  “  I  have  thought 
the  sooner  —  ” 

“No,  no,”  said  Ellen,  interrupting.  “You 
will  have  no  voice  in  the  matter  sir ;  that ’s 
entirely  to  be  settled  between  uncle  and  me. 
Do  you  know  that,  by  coming  home  suddenly, 
you  have  upset  all  our  arrangements  1  Do  you 
know  that  we  had  laid  our  plans  together  to 
give  you  a  most  complete  and  perfect  surprise  1  ” 

“  A  surprise !  And  of  what  nature '!  ” 

“  Well,  wo  had  not  quite  thought  it  out  in 
detail ;  but  it  was  to  bo  modelled  on  'Fenny- 
son’s  poem  of  the  ‘  Lord  of  Burleigh.’  ” 

“  Indeed  1  ” 

“  Yes,  indeed.  Wo  never  thought  that  you 
would  have  come  home  earlier  than  you  said, 
and  go  prying  about,  and  find  out  all  the  good 
fortune  tUat  had  happened  to  us.  We  intended 
to  go  on  board  your  ship  as  soon  as  we  heard 
from  Falmouth  that  she  was  expected,  and  pre¬ 
tend  that  uncle  had  come  down  there  on  busi¬ 
ness  connected  with  the  bank,  or  some  other 
excuse ;  and  then  drive  you  over  here,  and  show 
you  this  place,  as  though  it  belonged  to  some 
one  who  fiad  given  ns  permission  to  look  over 
it;  and  then,  when  you  were  in  the  height  of 
your  admiration  —  for  wo  knew  you  could  not 
help  admiring  it  immensely  —  1  should  have 
turned  round  and  told  you  that  it  was  uncle’s, 
and  that  he  wished  you  to  stop  here  and  share 
it  with  him.” 

Mr.  Womersley  had  nearly  fallen  asleep,  but 
he  was  awoke  by  a  sound  like  a  prolonged 
smack.  Then  he  heard  Frank  Scomer’s  voice 
say,  “  And  tliat  was  your  scheme !  A  redoubt¬ 
able  one,  indeed !  Almost  os  goo<l  as  mine.” 

“  As  goorl  as  yours !  Wliat  do  you  mean  1  ” 

“  Exactly  what  I  say,”  said  he,  with  a  grave 
smile.  “  Your  plan  was  almost  as  good  as 
mine ;  only  I  have  had  the  advantage  of  carry¬ 
ing  mine  into  efifect.” 


“  You  are  still  talking  in  enigmas.  Do  speak  I 
out  plainly,”  said  Ellen. 

“Supp^,  then,”  said  Frank,  “I,  too,  have  j 
been  practising  a  little  innocent  deception  on  i 
you.”  I 

“  Frank,”  called  out  Mr.  Womersley,  “  am  I  j 
to  hear  what  you  are  ^ing  to  say  t  Recollect, 

I  am  awake  and  listening.” 

“  All  right,  sir ;  it  is  exactly  what  I  wish,  as  j 
I  want  you  particularly  to  hear  it.  Suppose,  ' 
then,  that  I,  too,  had  a  plan,  arranged,  like  I 
yours,  on  the  ‘  Lord  of  Burleigh  ’  principle  ?  ” 

“  Why,  you  don’t  mean  to  say  —  ”  said  I 
Ellen. 

“  Listen,  and  hear  me  to  the  end.  I  wrote  to  { 
you  that  I  was  a  rained  man  —  that  all  the  | 
capital  which  I  took  out  from  England  I  had  , 
lost  in  endeavo'ing  to  increase  it ;  and  I  an-  j 
nounced  my  return  home,  and  ask^  permission  ' 
to  sec  you  once  again,  and  learn  my  sentence  ' 
from  your  own  lips.  If  that  sentence  were  ban¬ 
ishment  from  you,  I  should  bow  to  it,  though 
I  believed  it  would  kill  me.  I  wrote  ....  I  j 
have  returned,  but  found  myself  received  with  ^ 
such  love  and  kindness  from  you  both  as  I  ! 
could  never  have  dared  to  anticipate.  The 
trial  has  been  made,  and  there  is  no  occasion 
for  further  dissimulation.  What  would  you 
say  if,  instead  of  being  but  the  landscape  painter, 

I  were  the  Lord  of  Burleigh  himself  ?  1  mean, 
instead  of  being  destitute,  if  I  were  wealthy  t  ” 

“  Frank  !  ”  cried  out  Mr.  Womersley. 

Ellen  said  never  a  word,  but  the  hand  which 
lay  within  her  lover’s  trembled,  and  her  eyes 
were  fixed  eagerly  on  his. 

“  Suppose  1  had  wanted  'to  know  the  real 
value  of  the  love  which  was  professed  for  me,  — 
had  wanted  to  know  its  capability  of  seeing  me 
in  poverty  and  failure,  and  yet  remaining  stead-  ! 
fast  as  had  been  promised  ?  ” 

“  You  would  have  acted  very  unwisely  to  put 
the  love  you  speak  of  to  such  a  test  as  it  did  not 
deserve,’^  said  Mr.  Womersley,  dryly. 

“  But  such  a  test  it  has  stood  !  H  came  out 
brighter  than  ever,”  said  Frank.  “Ellen,  dar¬ 
ling,  1  wrote  to  you  that  I  was  poor,  but  I  am 
rich;  that  I  was  rained,  —  my  fortune  is  se¬ 
cure  1  ”  _ 


ILLUSTRATIONS. 


OUTSIDE  OF  FARIS,  —  WAITING  FOR  THE  END. 

URING  the  Prussian  siege  of  Paris,  St.  Ger¬ 
mains  was  a  favorite  resort  of  Prussian  offi¬ 
cers  and  newspaper  correspondents,  who,  stand¬ 
ing  on  the  far-famed  terrace  of  Henri  Quatre,  used 
to  follow  the  proceedings  of  the  armies  beneath. 
Not  only  did  8t.  Germains  afford  them  a  good 
view  of  the  ground  before  the  city,  but  it  was 
also  ju»*  out  of  the  range  of  Mont  Valerien,  and  i 
they  were  enabled  to  enjoy  the  speciacU  without  - 
incurring  the  slightest  danger.  Thus,  it  be¬ 
came  a  highly  popular  lounge  for  both  the 
French  and  (^rman  occupants  of  Versailles, 
and  on  a  fine  bright  day  tne  terrace  would  be 
crowded  with  representatives  of  both  nations, 
who,  however,  regarded  the  scene  before  them 
with  very  different  feelings  and  opinions. 

In  our  double-page  engraving,  however,  the 
spectators  represents  are  all  of  one  nationality, 
and  there  is  only  one  feeling  among  them,  —  that 
of  hate  towards  the  men  of  the  18th  of  March, 
whose  Communist  ideas  have  forced  theln  to 
leave  their  houses  in  Paris  and  seek  refuge  in  the 
environs.  Still,  homeless,  and,  in  many  cases 
rained,  as  these  refugees  may  be,  they  have  not 
lost  that  gayety  which  is  so  innate  in  the  Paris¬ 
ian’s  nature,  and  are  watching  the  attack  on 
Paris  and  the  insurgents’  positions  with  mixed 
feelings  of  cariosity  and  anger.  The  irrepressi¬ 
ble  telescope  man  is,  of  course,  there,  and  is 
making  a  fine  harvest  of  sous,  while  many  have 
brought  their  own  instruments,  with  which  they  I 
can  survey  the  scene.  “  There  is  a  splendid 
shot !  ”  cries  Alphonse,  as  a  shell  flies  whizzing 
from  a  Yersaillist  battery  into  the  city.  “  Ciel! 
how  dreadful  1  ”  says  or  rather  shrieks  Marie,  as, 
looking  through  her  glass,  she  sees  the  missile 
sink  through  the  roof  of  a  house  and,  like  the  de¬ 
mon  in  an  opera,  disappear  with  a  puff  of  white 
smoko. 


BRICKTARD  CHILDREN. 

We  print  this  week  on  page  24  another  sketch 
illustrating  the  customs  at  English  Brickyards, 
—  “Paying  the  Children  at  the  Inn.”  Mr. 
George  Smith,  in  his  pamphlet,  “  The  Cry  of 
the  Children  from  the  Brickyards  of  England,” 
gives  a  close  insight  into  the  daily  life  of  the 
unfortunate  little  ones ;  but  the  d'etails  are  so 
painful  and  repulsive  that  wo  would  fain  hope 
they  were  exaggerated,  if  not  untrue.  Un¬ 
fortunately,  the  statements  of  Mr.  Smith  re¬ 
specting  the  moral  condition  of  the  brickyard 
children  are  too  strongly  corroborated  by  inde¬ 
pendent  evidence  to  leave  any  doubts  respecting 
their  credibility.  The  evidence  contained  in 
the  reports  of  the  Children’s  Employment  Com¬ 
mission  is  even  more  emphatic  than  that  fur¬ 
nished  by  Mr.  Smith.  Mr.  H.  W.  Lord  says 
that  children  only  nine  years  old  have  been 
seen  drunk  with  beer.  One  boy,  a  mere  child, 
said  that  he  was  made  to  drink  by  the  men  ;  at 
first  he  refused,  but  they  flung  it  in  his  face. 
A  little  boy,  not  nine  years  old,  has  been  heard 
to  say,  “  Well,  I ’ve  been  teetotalling  for  nine  : 
months,  I  must  go  and  get  beery  now.”  They  ! 
can  often  outswear  the  men  themselves.  A  ! 
Cornish  foreman  said,  speaking  of  brickyard  , 
children  :  “  They  say  no  when  they  are  asked 
I  if  they  can  read  or  write,  but  just  ask  them  if 
they  can  swear  !  Why,  that  little  child,  only 
I  eight  years  old,  if  he  is  vexed  with  anything. 


will  damn  his  two  eyes  and  curse  awfully.” 
The  results  are  what  might  be  predicted. 
“  You  might  as  well  try  to  raise  and  improve  the 
devil  as  a  brickie,  sir,’'  was  the  remark  made  by 
a  Southall  brickmaker.  In  fact,  drunkenness 
and  brickmaking  seem  inseparable.  Both  among 
children  and  adults,  the  vice  is  encouraged  by 
the  system  of  paying  wages,  as  shown  in  the 
illustration.  The  masters  pay  the  men,  who 
afterwards  pay  the  children.  The  latter  are 
generally  paid  at  the  public-houses  so  common 
in  the  vicinity  of  the  brickfields,  but  they  do 
not  receive  their  hard-earned  wages  until  the 
public-house  scores  of  the  men  have  been  de¬ 
frayed.  The  earnings  of  the  children  vary 
from  3s.  to  6s.  per  week  of  seventy  hours. 
Sometimes  the  children  have  to  wait  for  hours 
before  they  receive  their  money,  and  not  nn  fre¬ 
quently  they  are  made  completely  drunk  while 
so  waiting.  Occasionally  they  obtain  a  few 
pence  by  singing  obscene  songs,  swearing,  or 
fighting  with  each  other,  irrespective  of  sex. 
Those  children,  whether  boys  or  girls,  who  can 
smoke  the  most  tobacco  or  drink  the  most  beer 
are  always  the  most  popular  with  the  men. 

DULUTH. 

On  page  17  we  give  three  sketches  of  the 
marvellous  little  city  of  Duluth,  Minnesota, 
which  has  sprung  into  existence  as  if  by  en¬ 
chantment.  Duluth  is  lees  than  two  years  old, 
and  a  most  promising  child  it  is.  At  the  head 
of  Lake  Superior,  where  the  lake  navigation 
ends,  this  bantling  of  two  years’  growth  has  risen. 
A  railroad  connects  it  wiih  Sl  Paul  on  the  Mis¬ 
sissippi,  and  another  line,  the  Great  Northern 
Pacific  Railroad,  is  to  complete  the  communica¬ 
tion  with  the  West,  and  canw  one  of  the  great 
high-roads  through  Duluth.  The  growth  of  Du¬ 
luth  is  considered  marvellous  even  for  the  West. 
Within  the  past  year  over  four  hundred  houses, 
five  churches,  grain  warehooses,  and  schools, 
have  been  add^  to  it ;  its  population  has  risen 
within  the  two  years  of  its  existence  from  nothing 
to  4,000,  and  it  promises  to  be  to  Lake  Superior 
what  Chicago  is  to  Lake  Michigan,  with  this  ad¬ 
vantage  over  the  latter  city,  that  it  lies  400  miles 
farther  west.  Its  founders  are  naturally  proud 
of  its  increasing  prosperity,  and  predict  that  its 
rate  of  increase  will  be  unprecedented  among 
American  cities.  Our  principal  sketch  shows  a 
general  view  of  the  town  as  it  was  when  twenty 
months  old,  and  during  the  last  four  months  it 
is  said  to  have  increased  rapidly. 


COtTNT  DE  GASPAREN. 

AGfcfOR-ETIENNE,  Count  de  Gasparin, 
so  well  known  in  this  country  by  his  writ¬ 
ings,  died  recently  in  Geneva,  Switzerland. 
He  inherited  the  title  of  count  from  his  father, 
who  was  once  Minister  of  the  Interior  in  France, 
and  noted  for  the  gieat  interest  he  took  in  the 
progress  of  agriculture.  The  Count,  just  de- 
ceas^,  was  bora  at  Orange  in  1810.  He 
studied  law,  and  held  a  position  in  the  Depart- 
nent  of  the  Interior  while  his  father  was  Mtt- 
isier.  He  afterward  received  an  appointment 
in  connection  with  the  Council  of  State.  In 
1841  he  entered  the  Legislative  Assembly,  and 
eloqiently  defended  the  principles  of  religious 
liberty  and  n^ro  emancipation.  He  was  also 
a  consHcuous  opponent  of  ofiScial  corruption. 
He  fail«d  to  be  re-elected  in  1846,  and  made 
a  long  jmrney  through  Egypt  and  Palestine. 
While  at  innisalem,  he  learned  that  the  French 
Republic  hal  been  established,  but,  feeling  that 
he  could  not  support  the  new  Constitution,'  he 
Mttled,  on  his  return  to  Europe,  at  Valleyres, 
in  the  Canton  rt  Vaud,  Switzerland,  and  there 
passed  the  last  tTenty-three  years  of  his  life. 
He  was  warmly  atached  to  this  country,  and 
daring  the  civil  wai,  which  he  watched  atten¬ 
tively,  he  was  in  consent  correspondence  with 
Prraident  Lincoln.  'Jhree  important  works 
which  he  published  duang  that  conflict,  the 
“  Uprising  of  a  Great  Pei^le,”  “  The  United 
States  in  1861,”  and  “  Amef^a  before  Europe,” 
proved  of  inestimable  servici.  to  the  National 
cause,  being  the  ablest  vindicati^  it  received  in 
Europe.  Count  de  Gasparin  wa,  of  the  Prot¬ 
estant  faith,  and  ardently  defendeuthe  rights  of 
his  coreligionists  in  all  'countries.  T)uring  the 
late  war  he  wrote  a  series  of  letters  to  the  Jour¬ 
nal  de  Geneve  in  favor  of  making  Alsace  and 
Lorraine  neutral  territory.  In  addition  ‘o  the 
works  named,  the  Count  wrote  the  fulloiUng : 
“  Slavery  and  the  Treaty.”  “  The  Gentral 
Interests  of  French  Protestantism,”  “Tabn 
Turning,”  the  “Neucbatcl  Question,”  and 
“Moral  Liberty.” 

Baron  Rothschild  was  so  enthusiastically 
surrounded  and  cheered  on  winning  the  Derby 
that  the  assistance  of  six  policemen  was  neces¬ 
sary  to  rescue  him  from  the  mob  of  admirers. 


NEW  MUSIC. 

XTEW  GUITAR  MUSIC.  Dexeriptive 
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